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PRAYER  AND  ITS  ANSWER. 


CHAPTER    I. 

INTRODUCTORY. 


At  the  close  of  the  first  year  of  this  quarter  of  a  cen- 
tury, the  late  Charles  Scribner,  Esq.,  father  of  "  Charles 
Scribner's  Sons/'  came  to  me  and  said,  "  I  want  you  to 
write  a  book.  It  is  now  one  year  since  the  Fulton 
Street  Prayer  Meeting  was  established.  The  reports 
have  been  read  with  great  interest  and  usefulness ;  they 
ought  now  to  be  condensed  into  a  volume  to  show  the 
power  of  prayer.^' 

"  And  that,"  I  replied,  "  The  '  Power  of  Prayer'  will 
be  the  name  of  the  book.'' 

"The  very  thing,"  said  Mr.  Scribner,  and  after 
further  conversation,  we  then  and  there  decided  to  make 
and  publish  the  volume. 

In  due  time  it  appeared.  It  had  a  circulation  almost 
unexampled  among  religious  books  of  that  day.  In 
many  places  it  was  taken  by  special  agents  and  offered 


14  PRAYER   AND   ITS   ANSWER. 

at  the  door  of  every  house  in  the  town.  Pastors  com- 
mended it  from  the  pulpit,  and  sought  to  introduce  it 
into  all  the  families  of  the  congregation.  It  came  to  be 
as  readily  sold  on  the  railroad  cars  and  at  bookstands  as 
the  cheap  novels. 

One  day  I  was  at  a  stationer's,  and  the  proprietor  in- 
troducing himself  to  me  related  this  story :  "  A  few 
years  ago  I  was  penniless.  Going  into  Scribner's  book- 
store, I  persuaded  him  to  trust  me  with  a  few  copies  of 
your  book,  the  ^  Power  of  Prayer.'  Taking  them  out  I 
went  from  door  to  door,  among  the  shops  and  stores, 
and  soon  sold  them  all  at  the  regular  retail  price.  Re- 
turning with  the  money,  I  paid  for  those  I  had  first 
taken,  and  left  the  balance  in  part  pay  for  another  lot. 
I  pursued  this  business  till  I  made  money  enough  to  set 
up  a  bookstand  of  my  own,  and  then  to  take  this  store, 
and  now  I  have  two  wagons  constantly  employed  in  car- 
rying home  goods  to  my  customers." 

The  book  was  reprinted  in  London,  and  in  a  cheap 
edition  was  very  widely  circulated  in  Scotland  and  Ire- 
land. Some  towns  were  supplied  by  the  donation  of  in- 
dividuals who  distributed  one  copy  to  each  family. 
Hundreds  of  souls  were  reported  as  converted  through 
the  means  of  this  book.  I  do  not  know  how  many 
copies  were  published  in  London,  but  I  saw  an  adver- 
tisement of  the  sixty-fifth  thousand. 
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A  clergyman  of  the  Church  of  England  wrote  to  me  a 
letter  full  of  gratitude  for  the  book,  and  saying  ^^  that  it 
had  been  the  means  of  his  conversion,  for  he  had  not 
hitherto  known  Avhat  it  is  to  be  converted,  and  that  a 
revival  of  religion  had  now  been  enjoyed  in  his  parish." 

An  American  pastor  wrote  to  me  that  a  clergyman  of 
the  Church  of  England  whom  he  met  abroad,  gave  him 
a  similar  account  of  his  experience  on  reading  the  little 
volume.  In  seminaries  for  youth  it  was  read  aloud,  and 
narratives  of  its  salutary  influence  were  sent  to  me  in 
numerous  letters. 

Eequests  for  special  prayer  came  to  Fulton  Street  in 
great  numbers  from  those  who  had  read  the  book,  and 
afterwards  testimonies  came  from  many  who  had  received 
or  witnessed  remarkable  answers. 

Two  rival  editions  were  published  in  the  French  lan- 
guage in  Paris.  In  the  interior  of  France  meetings 
were  held  in  rural  villages,  at  which  successive  chapters 
of  the  book  were  read  instead  of  an  address,  and  great 
interest  was  awakened,  amounting  in  many  instances  to 
what  we  would  call  a  revival. 

At  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  it  was  translated  into  the 
Dutch  language,  and  an  edition  of  three  thousand  copies 
was  sold.  A  missionary  from  that  distant  land  gave  me 
delightful  facts  to  show  the  good  wrought  by  it  among 
the  Boers. 
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Into  how  many  languages  it  was  translated  I  do  not 
know.  I  have  heard  of  it  in  the  Eastern  world,  and 
everywhere  of  its  being  used  for  the  encouragement  of 
God^s  people  to  pray  and  to  believe. 

The  secret  of  its  power  is  no  secret.  It  does  not  lie 
in  the  literary  merit  of  the  book,  for  it  has  none.  It  is 
the  power  of  facts  to  confirm  the  faith  of  the  children 
of  God  in  the  promises  of  His  Holy  Word.  Here  are 
scores  and  hundreds  of  instances  not  reported  on  hear- 
say evidently,  but  recorded  in  the  hand-writing  of  those 
who  have  themselves  felt  what  they  testify,  and  the 
records  are  made  in  the  fear  of  God  by  those  who  have 
tasted  His  grace,  and  wish  to  give  to  Him  the  glory  of 
the  good  they  have  experienced.  There  is  here  no 
motive  to  deceive.  There  is  no  temptation  to  exagger- 
ate. It  is  the  simplest  story  in  all  the  world,  the  story 
of  humble  saints  and  sinners  who  have  found  that  God 
hears  and  answers  prayer.  They  tell  us  what  God  has 
done  for  their  souls,  and  we  put  it  on  record  to  the 
praise  of  Him  who  hears  and  answers  prayer. 

At  the  end  of  five"*  years  of  daily  prayer  in  Fulton 
Street,  I  prepared  another  volume  of  the  same  records, 
and  after  fifteen  years  still  another,  and  these  have  been 
widely  read  and  an  abundant  blessing  has  attended 
their  circulation.  They  are  witnesses  for  God  that  He 
fulfils  all  His  promises. 
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And  now  at  the  end  of  a  quarter  of  a  century  of 
daily  prayer  in  one  place,  it  seems  meet  to  make  one 
more,  the  last  undoubtedly  that  I  shall  make,  to  show 
the  marvellous  loving-kindness  of  the  Lord  our  God, 
His  infinite  power  and  goodness  in  giving  good  things 
to  them  who  ask  Him.  Twenty-five  years  of  daily 
prayer  in  one  place!  With  the  answers!  Do  I 
know  that  these  are  answers  ?  May  they  not  be  coinci- 
dences only?  How  do  I  know  that  the  event  had 
aught  to  do  with  the  prayer  that  was  made  ?  Well,  I 
do  not  know,  except  as  the  faith  that  is  in  me  assures  me 
that  God  is  and  is  a  rewarder  of  all  them  that  diligently 
seek  Him.  The  Christian  religion  is  a  religion  of 
faith.  Science  is  forever  changing  its  ground  and 
shifting  its  theories.  The  earth  is  a  vast  grave-yard  in 
which  dead  sciences  are  buried.  What  is  knowledge 
to-day  is  an  exploded  theory  to-morrow.  Heaven  and 
earth  shall  pass  away.  The  word  of  the  Lord  endur- 
eth  forever.  And  this  is  the  testimony  of  the  prayer- 
meeting.  It  is  an  abiding  proof  that  there  is  a  connec- 
tion between  the  asking  and  the  having,  so  manifest  to 
the  petitioner  that  he  knows,  as  no  scientist  dare  to  say 
he  knows,  that  what  he  asks  for  in  faith,  he  will  re- 
ceive. This  is  the  secret  power  of  this  book,  and  all 
its  predecessors  in  the  same  line  of  Christian  thought. 
There  is  no  metaphysics  in  it.     There  is  no  attempt  to 
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explain  the  rationale  of  prayer.  God  has  told  us  to 
pray  and  has  promised  to  answer  our  requests.  And 
liere  is  the  record  of  facts  to  show  that  He  has  kept  His 
word.  This  assures  us  that  He  will  do  so  in  the  future. 
He  is  the  same,  yesterday,  to-day,  and  forever.  He 
heard  IJis  children  in  olden  times  when  they  cried. 
He  answered  them  out  of  the  cloud  and  the  whirlwind. 
In  all  ages  He  has  been  true  to  His  promises.  And 
what  this  age  of  ours  needs  more  than  all  else,  is 
FAITH.  We  have  grown  to  be  an  unbelieving  age. 
We  want  science  to  prove  everything  though  science 
never  proved  anything.  One  theory  is  good  until  an- 
other seems  to  be  better.  God  is,  and  God  is  the  only 
sure  foundation  on  which  the  human  mind  may  rest. 

Let  the  Pagan  philosophers  of  the  19th  century  rage, 
and  call  to  naught  the  fanatics  who  believe  and  pray. 
God  has  them  in  derision  and  so  will  we.  Unto  us  has 
come  the  revelation  of  his  Word,  whose  promises  are 
none  other  than  the  infinite  verities  of  Him  who  can- 
not lie.  We  take  them  as  they  stand,  and  seeing  Him 
who  is  invisible  we  pray. 

Prof.  Dawson,  of  Montreal,  a  scientist  and  Christian, 
illustrates  the  reasonableness  of  prayer  in  terms  that 
should  make  an  impression  on  the  mind  of  those 
even  who  do  not  accept  the  principle  of  faith  as  its 
basis.     He  says : 
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"  A  naturalist  should  be  the  last  man  in  the  world  to 
object  to  the  efficacy  of  prayer,  since  prayer  is  itself  one 
of  the  most  potent  of  natural  forces.  The  cry  of  the 
young  raven  brings  its  food  from  afar  without  any  ex- 
ertion on  its  part,  for  that  cry  has  power  to  move  the 
emotions  and  the  muscles  of  the  parent-bird  and  to 
overcome  her  own  selfish  appetite.  The  bl^t  of  the 
lamb  not  only  brings  its  dam  to  its  side,  but  causes  the 
secretion  of  milk  in  her  udder.  The  cry  of  distress 
nerves  men  to  all  exertions,  and  to  brave  all  dangers, 
and  to  struggle  against  all  or  any  of  the  laws  of  nature 
that  may  he  causing  suffering  or  death. 

"  IN'or  in  the  case  of  prayer  are  the  objects  obtained 
at  all  mechanically  commensurate  with  the  activities  set 
in  motion.  We  have  all  seen  how  the  prayer  of  a  few 
captives,  wrongfully  held  in  durance  by  some  barbarous 
potentate,  may  move  mighty  nations  and  cause  them  to 
pour  out  millions  of  their  treasure  to  send  men  and 
material  of  war  over  land  and  sea,  to  sacrifice  hundreds 
of  lives,  in  order  that  a  just  and  proper  prayer  may  be 
answered.  In  such  a  case  we  see  how  the  higher  law 
overrides  the  lower,  and  may  cause  even  frightful  suf- 
fering and  loss  of  life,  in  order  that  a  moral  or  spiritual 
end  may  be  gained.  Are  we  to  suppose  then  that  the 
only  being  in  the  universe  who  cannot  answer  prayer 
is  that  One  who  alone  has  all  power  at  His  command  ? 
The  weak  theology  which  professes  to  believe  that 
prayer  has  merely  a  subjective  benefit  is  infinitely  less 
scientific  than  the  action  of  the  child  who  confidently 
appeals  to  a  Father  in  heaven/' 
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I  have  very  rarely  read  a  passage  wnicii  more  happily 
assists  the  mind  in  reaching  resting  ground  in  thinking 
of  the  subject  of  prayer.  What  good,  the  unbeliever 
asks,  does  it  do  to  pray  ?  And  many  terse  and  able 
thinkers  and  writers  have  dwelt  upon  the  effect  of 
prayer  upon  the  soul  that  prays,  claiming  that  the  chief 
end  of  prayer  is  its  reflex  influence.  We  do  not  claim 
that  there  is  no  knot  just  here  to  be  untied.  We  admit 
that  we  pray  to  an  unchangeable  God.  But  we  also 
know  that  He,  in  His  infinite  wisdom  and  power,  adapt- 
ing  means  to  ends  with  forethought  and  skill,  has  es- 
tablished this  connection  between  prayer  and  the  answer 
so  intimate,  direct  and  inseparable  that  He  bestows  upon 
His  people  in  answer  to  their  prayers  the  blessings 
which  would  not  have  been  given  if  they  had  not 
prayed. 

We  must  embrace  the  fact  that  in  God  we  have  our 
being ;  that  we  are  surrounded  by  Him,  so  that  our 
secret  desires,  our  groanings  that  cannot  be  uttered,  are 
witnessed  by  His  Spirit,  and  He  sympathizes  with  that 
emotion  which  pervades  the  world  of  believing  man. 
One  good  man  praying  for  rain,  is  heard  by  the  Al- 
mighty; the  clouds  gather  and  the  needed  showers 
descend.  And  when  a  concert  of  prayer  combines  the 
hearts  of  thousands,  in  many  lands,  so  that  the  human 
race  may  be  said  to  be  putting  forth  a  united  cry,  is  it 
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to  be  thought  a  thing  incredible,  that  He  who  doeth  all 
things  according  to  the  counsel  of  his  own  will,  should 
be  inclined  to  grant  the  request  ?  If  He  tells  His  crea- 
tures that  this  is  his  way  of  governing  the  world  He  has 
made,  can  we  doubt  that  He  is  influenced  to  do,  in 
answer  to  prayer,  what  would  not  have  been  done  with- 
out? 

When  the  unbelieving  objector  tries  to  push  us  to  the 
wall  by  opposing  the  inflexible  will  of  God  to  our 
theory  of  prayer,  we  answer  him  by  saying  that  our 
religion  has  its  ground  in  faith.  We  believe,  and 
therefore  speak.  Our  faith  is  that  God  hears  and 
answers,  and  faith  is  the  fruit  of  the  Spirit,  which  re- 
veals to  us  the  truth  in  the  divine  word.  AYhen  God 
instructs  us  to  pray  for  what  we  want,  and  connects  the 
gift  with  the  asking,  as  a  condition  precedent,  it  is  the 
very  substance  of  our  religion  to  accept  the  offer  and 
expect  the  fulfilment  of  the  promise.  To  be  bothered 
about  the  nature  of  God,  the  infinite  littleness  of  our 
efforts,  and  the  vastness  of  His  concerns,  as  reasons  why 
He  will  not  take  notice  of  our  requests,  is  all  idle.  The 
very  hairs  of  our  heads,  and  the  sparrows,  are  under 
His  eye.  How  much  more  the  moral  and  spiritual  inter- 
ests of  the  world  in  which  He  reigns,  and  which  have 
their  issues  in  eternity. 

These  considerations  help  us  to  see  through  what  is 
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impenetrable  by  the  natural  eye.  They  are  spiritually 
discerned.  Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God.  What 
we  do  not  comprehend  is  nevertheless  as  credible  as 
what  we  see  with  the  eye  of  sense,  for  knowledge  is 
not  confined  to  natural  objects  only,  but  is  as  perfect  in 
the  moral  as  in.  the  external  world.  We  know  whom 
we  believe.  And  this  is  as  logical  and  rational  as  any 
other  truth  which  comes  home  to  our  consciousness  and 
is  the  basis  of  our  action  in  the  daily  duties  of  life. 

Then  let  us  pray.  Whatsoever  we  want  let  us  pray 
for  it.  Health,  life,  eternal  life,  salvation  for  our 
friends,  whatsoever  things  we  have  need  of,  let  us  go 
with  our  desires  to  God  who  giveth  liberally.  His  will 
ought  to  be  our  will,  and  asking  in  submission  to  it,  we 
have  whatever  we  ask. 

These  facts  and  considerations  are  preliminary  to  the 
narratives  to  be  presented  in  this  volume.  The  grace 
of  God  is  to  be  made  manifest  in  the  wonderful  manner 
in  which  the  desires  of  His  people  are  granted.  And 
to  us  who  believe  there  is  no  way  by  which  the  results 
can  be  explained  except  on  the  theory  that  they  are 
answers  to  prayer. 


CHAPTEE  II. 

THE  GOLDEN  HOUR. 

The  Missionary  of  the  Meeting— Jeremiah  Calvin  Lanphier— One 
Man's  Consecration— A  New  Idea— The  Noon  Meeting  Estab- 
lished— The  Hour  of  Prayer— Strangers  Heard  From— China- 
Australia— The  Tie  that  Binds -The  Bequests- From  Far  and 
Near— Their  Variety,  Number,  Urgency— The  Pilgrim's  Mecca- 
God's  Wonders— A  Missionary's  Story— Canada— California— Good 
for  All  Climes— Saved  in  South  Africa— The  Fulton  Street  Meeting 
in  Australia— On  Chinese  Waters. 

This  volume  would  not  be  complete  without  a  refer- 
ence to  the  servant  of  God  who  was  the  divinely  ap- 
pointed agent  in  the  institution  of  the  noon  meeting. 
In  June,  1857,  the  Consistory  of  the  North  Keformed 
Dutch  Church  were  deeply  unpressed  with  the  desira- 
bility of  placing  a  lay  missionary  at  work  in  the  lower 
part  of  the  city.  Very  earnestly  they  prayed  that  God 
would  direct  them  to  the  right  man.  In  His  gracious 
providence  they  were  led  to  select  Mr.  Jeremiah  Calvin 
Lanphier,  then  an  energetic,  active  business  man.  Mr. 
Lanphier  was  very  much  startled  at  the  suggestion  that 
he  should  give  up  his  business  and  enter  upon  mission- 
ary work  ;  but  after  much  careful  and  prayerful  reflec- 

23 


24  PRAYER   AND    ITS   ANSWER. 

tion,  he  could  not  but  feel  that  the  suggestion  was  the 
call  of  God.  On  July  1st,  1857,  he  commenced  his 
new  labors,  and  passed  up  and  down  through  our  city 
streets  visiting  the  poor  and  needy.  In  the  course  of 
his  work,  as  he  threaded  the  teeming  avenues  of  com- 
merce, he  met  throngs  of  business  men  hurrying  along 
their  way,  often  with  careworn  faces,  and  anxious,  rest- 
less gaze.  As  day  by  day  he  witnessed  these,  the  mis- 
sionary was  led  to  think  that  a  daily  noon  prayer-meet- 
ing, \^'here  business  men  might  attend  for  a  whole  hour, 
or  a  few  moments,  as  inclination  might  suggest  or  cir- 
cumstances permit,  would  be  a  boon  and  a  blessing. 
He  made  the  subject  a  matter  of  prayer,  and  the  way 
opening,  the  work  was  commenced.  In  the  following 
September  such  a  meeting  was  instituted,  and  has  con- 
tinued to  the  present  time.  Each  week  day  since, 
summer  and  winter  alike,  holiday  or  working  day,  has 
witnessed  a  company  of  worshippers  at  the  throne  of 
grace  right  in  the  heart  of  the  busiest  part  of  the  ever- 
busy  metropolis. 

Small  was  the  beginning,  and  little  did  the  missionary 
think  to  what  this  small  beginning  would  hereafter 
grow.  The  brother,  referring  to  the  time  of  his  conse- 
cration to  mission  work,  upon  one  occasion,  said :  "  The 
subject  was  laid  upon  my  heart,  and  was  a  matter  of 
constant  consideration   for  some  time.     At  last  I  re- 
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solved  to  give  myself  to  the  work,  and  I  shall  never 
forget  with  what  force,  at  the  time,  those  words  came 
home  to  my  soul : 

'  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction,  done, 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine.' 

.It  has  been  a  time  of  great  joy  to  me  as  I  have  been 
looking  over  the  records  of  so  many  years  of  mission- 
ary work,  and  I  have  many  times  seen  the  appropriate- 
ness of  the  texts  that  seemed  to  come  direct  from  the 
Lord,  as  I  first  entered  on  my  labors.  The  one  was, 
*  Be  not  weary  in  well  doing ;"  and  the  other,  ^  I  can 
do  all  things  through  Christ  which  strengtheneth  me.^ " 

Out  of  that  solitary  consecration  to  the  service  of 
Christ,  who  can  tell  what  results  have  come.  Only  He, 
who  knows  all  things,  knows  how  many  souls  have 
been  saved  in  connection  with  the  meeting.  Many  in- 
cidents have  been  published  in  years  gone  by,  but  by 
far  the  larger  number  have  not  been  told.  AYe  could 
fill  volumes,  however,  with  such  accounts  of  the  work 
of  the  Lord  as  have  been  mentioned  here  from  time  to 
time.  The  missionary  has  been  most  richly  blessed  in 
personal  work  with  persons  who  have  attended  the  ser- 
vice. He  quickly  recognizes  a  stranger,  and  seems  in- 
stinctively to  know  the  man  whose  heart  is  sore.  Many 
a  visitor  has  wondered  when  he  has  been  greeted  and 
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addressed  in  words  that  only  a  tried  soul  could  fully 
appreciate.  "  How  do  you  know  that  I  am  in  trouble  ?" 
not  a  few  have  asked  the  missionary,  little  thinking, 
perhaps,  that  his  eye  had  been  upon  them  all  through 
the  service.  Men  under  the  deepest  conviction  have 
come  here,  and  the  missionary  has  taken  them  to  his 
study,  there  to  pray  with  them,  and  to  point  them  to 
the  Lamb  of  God,  the  world's  burden-bearer.  The  en- 
slaved of  appetite  have  come  to  find  liberty  for  bond- 
age. Tried  business  men  have  sought  a  few  minutes' 
interview  with  our  brother,  and  in  prayer  the  load  has 
been  lifted,  and  the  power  of  prayer  has  been  proved 
again  and  again. 

The  influences  of  the  service  are  by  no  means  con- 
fined to  the  single  hour  of  prayer,  although  it  is  around 
this  hour  that  the  interest  centres.  And  yet  so  simple 
is  this  service  that  strangers  sometimes  ask  wherein  lies 
the  secret  of  its  power?  That  power  is  with  God. 
There  is  nothing  at  all  peculiar  in  the  conduct  of  the 
meeting.  Precisely  at  twelve  the  leader  arises  and  an- 
nounces a  hymn.  Two  or  three  verses  are  sung.  The 
missionary  leads  the  singing.  He  is  a  lover  of  sacred 
song,  and  his  strong,  clear,  resonant  voice  carries  •  the 
tune  along.  He  sings  quickly,  and  none  may  drag 
with  such  a  chorister.  A  brief  passage  of  Scripture  is 
read,  containing  perhaps  some   earnest  exhortation  or 
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some  of  the  promises,  the  ancient  promises  so  often 
tried  and  still  so  true.  Then  a  brief  prayer  is  offered, 
and  a  dozen  or  more  of  the  written  requests  for  prayer 
are  presented.  If  written  in  few  words,  they  are  read 
in  full.  If  scarcely  to  be  deciphered,  or  possibly  fill- 
ing page  after  page,  the  subject  is  presented  in  as  few 
words  as  the  request  contains  pages.  The  meeting  is 
then  "  thrown  open,^'  and  any  who  choose  are  welcome 
to  take  part,  praying  or  speaking  as  they  may  feel  led. 
No  one  speaker  must  occupy  more  than  five  minutes, 
and  those  who  occupy  only  three  are  the  more  appreci- 
ated. Strangers  are  particularly  invited  to  speak.  The 
meeting  has  been  conducted  on  the  same  principles, 
guided  by  the  same  rules,  carried  on  in  the  same  in- 
formal manner  from  the  start.  It  is  very  much  the 
same  as  it  has  always  been  in  many  respects.  It  is 
still  attended  by  busy  merchants  and  toiling  mechanics. 
The  lawyer  lays  down  his  brief,  and  the  'longshoreman 
his  grappling-hook,  both  bent  on  enjoying  a  few  min- 
utes' fellowship  with  God,  and  as  they  come,  they  re- 
alize— 

"  There  is  a  spot  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads  ; 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet, 
It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat." 

During  the  service  no  time  is  lost.     The  cordial  in- 
vitation to  strangers  is  accepted  by  one.     He  forgets 
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that  he  is  a  stranger.  The  motto  over  the  leader's  desk 
has  caught  his  eye.  It  reads :  ^^  Jesus  only,''  That 
name  binds  all  hearts.  Where  Jesus  is,  there  is  union 
and  communion.  Since  all  rejoice  in  a  common  Sa- 
viour, a  common  Father,  a  common  throne  of  grace, 
the  stranger  feels  that  he  is  among  brethren.  He  has 
come  a  long  distance,  all  the  way  from  Australia.  He 
tells  us  that  the  records  of  the  noon  meeting  are  read 
with  deepest  interest  there.  The  people  of  God  in  that 
distant  land  find  their  faith  strengthened  as  they  read 
of  the  gracious  answers  to  prayers  offered  here,  granted 
by  the  Lord  of  the  mercy  seat,  the  God  of  the  whole 
earth.  He  is  prompted  to  lead  the  brethren  in  prayer, 
and  gladly  they  bow  their  heads  and  lift  their  hearts 
as  he  leads  in  a  fervent  supplication  for  the  blessing  of 
our  Father  in  heaven  for  friends  far  and  near 

Another  rises  to  speak.  He  has  not  come  so  far,  but 
still  his  home  is  many  hundreds  of  miles  distant.  Some 
time  since  he  sent  a  request  for  prayer  here.  He  longed 
for  the  salvation  of  his  son,  and  God  heard  prayer  and 
saved  the  young  man.  He  wants  to  acknowledge  the 
Lord's  mercy  to  him  in  the  place  where  he  sought 
prayer.  That  is  not  the  only  request  he  has  sent.  The 
church  of  which  he  is  a  member  was  asleep  and  cold. 
Zion  languished,  and  souls  were  not  being  brought  to 
the  Saviour.     Christians  seemed  altogether  absorbed, 
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some  in  business  and  others  in  pleasure,  and  so  there 
was  little  Christian  labor  and  indifferent  Christian 
living.  He  and  others  sent  their  request  to  the  noon 
meeting,  and  repeated  it  more  than  once.  They  con- 
tinued in  prayer  themselves,  praying  the  more  fervently 
as  they  realized  that  Christian  friends  here  were  en- 
treating the  Lord  on  their  behalf.  By  and  by  the 
longed-for  blessing  came.  The  season  of  spiritual 
drouth  was  relieved  by  one  of  great  awakening.  Chris- 
tians arose  to  newness  of  life.  Several  backsliders  were 
restored.  Scores  of  souls  were  led  to  confess  their  sins 
and  their  Saviour.  Long  as  he  lived  he  would  grate- 
fully remember  the  noon  prayer-meeting. 

The  brother  has  warmed  our  hearts,  and  we  are  ready 
for  more  singing,  and  after  the  song  other  ^vl'itten  re- 
quests for  prayer  are  read.  These  '^  requests  '^  form  a 
prominent  feature  of  the  meeting.  Never  a  day  passes 
in  which  a  number  of  them  are  not  received. .  It  is  no 
uncommon  occurrence  to  receive  forty  in  -a  day.  Hard 
must  be  the  heart  of  any  who  could  peruse  the  letters 
of  a  single  day  unmoved.  The  curse  of  sin  is  world- 
wide, and  sorrow  and  suffering  are  sin's  sisters.  Amid 
the  fruits  of  the  tropics,  sin's  fruits  thrive  and  multiply. 
The  snow-clad  north  is  no  stranger  to  the  penalty  of 
sin,  and  so  letters  from  all  parts  of  the  world  are 
brought  here.     A  missionary  school  teacher  in  China 
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asks  prayer  for  some  most  unpromising  scholars.  One 
of  the  Master's  faithful  workers  on  the  far  off  frontier 
of  our  own  land  is  greatly  tried  in  his  labors.  There 
are  many  discouraging  circumstances,  and  it  helps  him 
to  know  that  he  will  be  lovingly  and  earnestly  remem- 
bered at  this  sacred  shrine.  A  mother  in  England  is 
concerned  about  her  boy.  He  is  in  America  surrounded 
with  temptations,  and  she  desires  the  prayers  of  those, 
who,  through  so  many  years,  have  sent  their  petitions 
heavenward,  for  the  unconverted  sons  of  Christian 
workers. 

The  requests  come  from  all  classes  and  from  persons 
of  all  ages.  One  writer  signs  herself  "A  poor  widow." 
Her  surroundings  are  of  the  most  lowly  kind.  She 
lives  in  very  straitened  circumstances,  but  she  has  a 
rich  Father  in  heaven,  and  in  her  poverty  she  is  rich  in 
faith.  She  needs  special  guidance  just  now,  and  so  she 
appeals  to  these  members  of  the  great  family  of  the 
faithful,  to  pray  with  and  for  her.  The  next  petition  is 
from  a  wife.  Its  appearance  shows  that  it  comes  from 
a  richer  home.  The  writer  lives  in  one  of  the  city's 
most  desirable  neighborhoods,  and  is  abundantly  sup- 
plied with  the  luxuries  of  life.  But  what  of  this  while 
her  husband  is  far  from  God,  ridicules  religion,  and  is 
doing  his  utmost  to  bring  up  their  son  in  the  same  evil 
way  ?     The  request  of  an  aged  grandmother  for  prayer 
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for  her  grandchildren  whose  parents  are  in  heaven,  is 
followed  by  that  of  a  young  girl  who  says  she  wants  to 
be  a  Christian.  She  feels  she  has  been  a  great  sinner, 
and  does  not  know  to  whom  she  may  go  for  counsel  and 
advice.  In  the  religious  paper,  which  makes  its  weekly 
visit  to  the  household  of  which  she  is  a  member,  she 
reads  the  records  of  the  prayer  service.  She  thinks 
that  here,  if  anywhere,  she  will  find  sympathising 
hearts,  who  will  remember  her  in  their  intercessions  at 
the  throne  of  grace.  The  next  communication  is  from 
a  business  man.  His  way  is  sadly  hedged  up.  Pay- 
ments must  be  made  but  money  promised  him,  and 
needed  for  these  payments,  is  not  forthcoming.  He  has 
read  the  words,  "  Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,  for  he 
careth  for  you.''  He  knows  that  Jehovah  Jireh  will 
help  him.  But  the  burden  is  a  heavy  one,  and  while  it 
is  far  more  than  he  can  carry,  it  seems  to  him  as  though 
he  must  have  help,  even  to  roll  it  to  the  mercy  seat,  so 
he  asks  the  business  men  at  the  meeting  to  pray  for 
him.  He  may  pray  in  his  own  place  of  business  at 
the  noon  hour,  or  he  may  be  at  the  meeting  while  his 
request  is  read,  and  join  silently  in  the  prayers  that  will 
be  offered  audibly  in  his  behalf. 

"VYe  have  made  mention  of  China  and  Australia.  It 
certainly  adds  a  charm  to  the  meeting  to  know  that  like 
the  sun,  its  lines  have  gone  out  into  all  the  earth.    Said 
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a  brother  one  day,  "  Thousands  of  miles  from  this 
sacred  spot  we  thought  of  it.  At  the  noon  hour,  the 
hour  of  prayer,  devout  Jews  looked  toward  Jerusalem, 
the  followers  of  Mahomet  turned  toward  Mecca,  but 
our  party  of  Americans  turned  their  faces  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  Fulton  Street  Prayer-meeting."  How 
blessed  is  this  fellowship  of  spirit. 

"  Though  sun(Jered  far  by  faith  we  meet, 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat." 

At  the  throne  of  grace  distance  vanishes,  and  we  join 
hearts  where  we  cannot  join  hands. 

"  This  is  my  first  visit  to  the  Fulton  Street  Prayer- 
meeting,"  exclaimed  a  missionary,  "  and  though  I  had 
intended  keeping  silence,  the  words  we  sung  just  now — 

"  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform" 

impelled  me  to  rise.  A  little  over  twenty-one  years 
since  while  laboring  in  Southern  India,  I  was  delighted, 
in  common  with  my  co-laborers,  as  well  as  somewhat 
surprised,  to  see  numbers  of  persons  coming  to  the  mis- 
sionaries to  ask  what  they  must  do  to  be  saved.  There 
were  so  many  inquirers  that  it  was  evident  an  unusual 
interest  had  been  awakened  among  them,  and  we  said 
one  to  another,  ^  Some  one  must  be  praying  for  us.' 
Before  long  we  heard  of  the  institution  of  this  noon-day 
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prayer  service,  and  heard,  too,  that  at  the  loving  solici- 
tation of  interested  friends  our  work  had  been  very 
earnestly  remembered  in  prayer.  That  work  is  still  in 
progress,  and  our  experience  since  proves  that  God  still 
moves  in  a  mysterious  way  when  he  would  perform  His 
wonderful  work.'^ 

"Last  summer,''  writes  a  missionary  from  Ontario, 
Canada,  "  I  asked  you  to  pray  that  my  work  might  be 
blessed,  and  that  the  Lord  would  use  me  as  an  instru- 
ment in  the  conversion  of  souls.  I  never  heard  whether 
the  request  reached  you  or  not,  but  I  know  it  must  have, 
for  a  revival  commenced  then  under  my  ministrations 
which  continued  for  four  months,  when  I  was  called  to 
leave  that  place.  During  that  time  ninety  souls  pro- 
fessed to  find  Christ.  I  am  now  just  commencing  in  a 
very  important  field,  and  there  have  already  been  indi- 
cations of  the  Spirit's  work  among  the  young  people. 
Pray  God  to  bless  my  labors  here  very  abundantly.  I 
will  let  you  know  the  results,  for  I  know  God  will  an- 
swer prayer." 

A  pastor  in  Contra  Costa  County,  California,  writes : 
"  Will  you  earnestly  pray  for  a  great  outpouring  of 
God's  Spirit  upon  this  place?  We  have  been  holding 
special  services  for  three  months.  Some  souls  have  been 
converted,  and  many  Christians  have  afresh  consecrated 
themselves  to  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ ;  but  we  feel  that 
we  need  a  wider,  richer  blessing.  Some  think  that  this 
is  the  hardest  town  in  California,  but  it  is  none  too  hard 
2^ 


34  PRAYEE   AND   ITS   ANSWER. 

for  the  Lord.     Some  of  my  people  are  holding  on  with 
unwavering  faith." 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  prayer  asked  for  any  place  in 
California,"  a  minister  exclaimed,  "  for  I  know  from  ex- 
perience that  California  needs  the  blessing  of  the  Lord. 
I  know  the  place  from  which  this  request  comes,  and 
there  are  other  parts  of  that  State  which  need  our 
prayers.  I  have  been  laboring  in  California  for  twenty- 
two  years,  and  well  I  remember  reading  of  the  inaugu- 
ration of  the  Fulton  Street  meeting.  Many  a  time  since 
I  have  heard  of  God's  gracious  answers  to  your  prayers, 
and  been  encouraged  in  my  prayers  and  in  my  work  for 
souls.  To-day  my  long-cherished  desire  to  stand  here 
and  tell  you  what  a  comfort  the  meeting  has  been  to  me 
is  granted,  and  I  thank  God  that  He  has  permitted  me 
this  joy." 

The  usual  invitation  had  been  extended  to  strangers, 
when  a  young  man  rose  and  said : 

"  I  have  never  been  in  this  meeting  before,  but  I  find 
no  little  joy  in  being  here  to-day.  I  have  heard  it 
spoken  of  so  often  in  all  quarters  of  the  world.  Away 
down  in  the  diamond  fields  of  South  Africa,  and  off  in 
the  gold  fields  of  Australia,  and  in  many  other  places  I 
have  met  those  who  have  been  here,  and  several  who 
have  been  blessed  here,  and  some  who  have  found  the 
Saviour.  A  great  deal  has  been  said  about  financial 
trouble  to-day.  I  think  I  know  something  about  that. 
In  San  Francisco  the  earnings  of  several  years  were 
swept  away  in  a  single  day  through  the  failure  of  a  bank 
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there.  In  that  day  of  trial,  as  well  as  in  many  a  stormy 
day  besides,  I  have  had  peace  and  joy,  realizing  that  my 
anchor  is  cast  within  the  veil,  and  possessing  the  glo- 
rious sheet  anchor  of  God's  Word.  Brethren,  I  found 
this  Word  a  strong  support  in  every  clime  and  under  all 
circumstances." 

"  I  shall  never  forget,"  said  another,  "  how  that  in  a 
time  of  much  trouble  down  in  Southern  Africa,  I  went 
into  the  public  library  in  one  of  the  towns  there  and 
came  across  a  book  containing  the  early  history  of  this 
meeting,  and  the  record  of  many  blessed  answers^to 
prayer.  It  was  a  source  of  great  comfort  to  me,  and 
the  memory  of  what  I  read  then  has  helped  me  in 
many  an  hour  of  trial  since,"  The  book  referred  to 
was  the  "  Power  of  Prayer." 

A  letter  was  received,  one  noon,  from  a  pastor  in 
Geneva,  Switzerland,  written  in  French  and  asking 
prayer  for  a  Christian  sister  who  needs  God's  help  and 
guidance. 

The  stranger  from  Australia,  already  mentioned, 
came  in  one  noon  to  say  farewell.  About  to  return 
home  he  desired  to  speak  of  the  influence  exerted  by 
this  concert  of  prayer  in  distant  realms.  For  instance, 
when  he  was  seeking  peace  with  God  and  was  striving 
to  attain  thereto  by  the  works  of  his  omi  hands,  he 
came  in  contact  with  a  volume  containing  the  records 
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of  the  early  days  of  the  meeting.  By  the  experiences 
of  the  new  converts  therein  mentioned  he  was  led  to 
see  that  he  was  on  the  wrong  track,  and  was  moreover 
directed  into  God's  way  of  peace.  It  had  been,  there- 
fore, with  peculiar  feelings  of  delight  that  he  had  made 
his  first  visit  here ;  and  he  had  now,  he  said,  increased 
cause  for  thankfulness  in  the  kindness  shown  him  by 
American  Christians  and  his  fellowship  with  them. 

We  had  just   been   reminded   of  the  sentiment  ex- 
pressed in  the  lines : 

"Where'er  we  seek  Thee  Thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground," 

when  a  friend  in  broken  English  told  us  that  eight 
years  previously  the  Lord  met  him  on  Chinese  waters. 
The  speaker  was  then  a  sailor,  and  although  a  young 
man,  had,  in  company  with  others  of  his  calling,  gone, 
he  believed,  into  all  the  haunts  of  sin  and  sinful  plea- 
sure that  a  sailor  ever  entered.  But  God  spoke  to  him 
as  his  vessel  lay  moored  in  the  far-off  harbor,  and 
showed  him  how  dreadful  a  sinner  he  had  been.  By 
the  side  of  this  terrible  picture  of  himself  he  saw  the 
cross.  Christ  crucified  to  make  atonement  for  the  sin- 
ner's guilt  was  revealed  to  him,  and  from  the  hour  in 
which  he  first  trusted  redeeming  love,  and  so  fonnd 
peace  and  pardon,  his  heart  had  ever  been  filled  with 
gratitude  to  God,  and  again  and  again  with  joy  he  ex- 
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claimed :  "  By  the  grace  of  God  I  am  what  I  am." 
He  rejoiced,  too,  that  not  only  he  had  Christ  for  him- 
self, but  he  had  been  permitted  to  lead  some  other  souls 
to  the  same  wonderful  Saviour.  When  first  saved  he 
imagined  there  was  no  higher  joy  for  him  on  earth,  but 
the  joy  of  leading  others  to  Jesus  was  even  richer. 


CHAPTER  III. 

THE  TIE   THAT   BINDS. 

Happy  Meetings— The  Evangelist  and  the  Convert — India  and  Tur- 
key— The  Skeptical  Young  Man ;  He  Asks  Prayer — Burdened 
Souls — The  Convict's  Request —Long-continued  Prayers — Ninety- 
Four  Souls — Dissipation  and  Death — ^Pioneer  Life — A  Letter  from 
the  other  World— A  California  Wife's  Letter,  &c.,  &c. 

"  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
Tlie  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 

Is  like  to  that  above." 

If  earth's  partings  are  painful  its  meetings  are  often 
pleasant  and  profitable,  as  the  following  incidents  prove. 

A  brother  rose  to  express  his  gratitude  to  God  for 
his  conversion.  He  had  been  brought  to  Christ  a  few 
years  since  under  the  preaching  of  the  word  of  God  by 
a  well-known  evangelist.  This  occurred  in  a  Western 
city,  and  he  had  not  seen  the  evangelist  for  a  long  time. 
The  speaker  thought  his  case  one  of  special  mercy,  for 
there  were  peculiar  circumstances  attending  his  early 
training,  and  then  his  conversion,  that  in  his  mind 
enhanced  the  greatness  of  the  grace  which  saved 
him.  The  speaker  was  immediately  recognized  by  a 
38 


THE  TIE   THAT   BINDS.  39 

brother  at  the  far  end  of  the  room  who  at  once  re- 
called his  features,  his  name  and  the  incidents  con- 
nected with  his  conversion.  Moreover,  he  recalled 
the  fact  that  some  Christian  people  had  expressed  doubts 
of  the  genuineness  and  lasting  nature  of  the  professed 
conversion.  This  brother  was  the  evangelist  in  ques- 
tion, and  was  glad  indeed  to  find  that  the  convert  still 
held  to  his  colors.  He  had  hardly  recognized  the 
speaker  when  the  latter  recognized  him,  and  could 
not  refrain  from  expressing  his  surprise  and  gratitude 
at  thus  meeting  the  friend  who,  under  God,  had  brought 
him  to  Jesus.  The  happy  interchange  of  mutual  con- 
gratulations on  the  part  of  these  brethren  which  fol- 
lowed the  service  was  witnessed  by  many  with  no  little 
interest,  and  the  whole  incident  seemed  suggestive  of 
just  such  meetings  in  a  world  where  partings  are  not 
known. 

Upon  another  occasion  a  circumstance  of  peculiar  in- 
terest occurred.  A  converted  Brahmin  who  was  at  the 
time  a  guest  of  friends  in  this  city,  attended  the  prayer 
service  one  noon  and  spoke  out  of  a  heart  full  of  love 
for  Christ  and  his  gospel.  He  was  immediately  fol- 
lowed by  the  pastor  of  an  Armenian  Christian  Church 
in  Constantinople.  Once  a  follower  of  Mahomet,  this 
brother  is  now  a  loyal  servant  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 
The  meeting  over,  the  two  speakers  were  introduced  to 
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each  other.  It  was  an  interesting  sight,  and  it  needed 
no  great  force  of  imagination  on  the  part  of  those  who 
witnessed  the  greetings  between  these  brethren,  to  look 
forward  to  that  assembly  which  shall  be  made  up  out  of 
every  nation,  tribe  and  tongue,  and  that  shall  forever 
speak  the  praises  of  the  saving  name  of  Jesus. 

There  are  requests  which  are  in  themselves  answers 
to  prayer.  Such  was  that  of  a  young  man  who  desired 
the  missionary  to  present  his  case  for  prayer.  He  had 
often  brought  written  requests  from  his  mother,  asking 
the  meeting  to  pray  for  his  conversion ;  but  when  hand- 
ing them  to  the  missionary  he  would  say,  "  I  know  what 
this  is,  but  it  is  perfectly  useless.  I  have  no  faith  in 
prayer,  and  I  do  not  believe  in  any  of  these  things.  I 
am  an  atheist." 

Sometimes  the  missionary  would  talk  to  him  seriously, 
and  before  the  young  man  knew  it  he  had  him  upon  his 
knees,  the  centre  of  a  small  group  of  praying  friends. 
To  all  this  he  raised  no  objection,  but  was  content  simply 
to  assert  his  unbelief  in  anything  religious.  He  came  to 
the  meeting,  however,  on  the  occasion  mentioned  suffi- 
ciently convinced  of  the  reality  of  prayer  to  ask  the 
friends  to  pray  for  him.  The  very  fact  that  he  thus 
sought  prayer  for  himself  was  in  measure  an  answer  to 
his  mother^s  long  continued  supplications.  Can  we 
doubt  what  the  result  will  be  ? 
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Who  can  estimate  the  weight  of  care  and  sorrow  in 
the  requests  presented  at  a  single  service?  In  the 
record  of ,  one  day  greatly  condensed  and  rapidly  noted 
we  find  the  following  subjects  laid  upon  the  hearts  of 
God's  people :  Three  unsaved  young  men ;  a  lady  friend 
without  Christ,  long  prayed  for,  but  still  careless  about 
her  soul ;  a  sister  who  has  just  lost  her  husband,  and  in 
her  bereavement  knows  not  the  consolation  of  the  love 
of  Jesus ;  a  friend  fast  locked  in  Giant  Despair's  Doubt- 
ing Castle,  who  has  forgotten  all  about  the  never-failing 
key  called  "  Promise ;"  a  friend  in  financial  trouble  and 
want,  feeling  the  need  of  more  faith ;  a  Chicago  business 
man  who  believes  in  prayer,  but  is  in  great  pecuniary 
embarrassment, — were  the  cases  embraced  in  a  few  of 
the  letters. 

Two  earnest  pleas  for  prayer  follow.  The  first  is 
from  a  son  who  says :  "  I  would  request  your  prayers 
for  my  father,  who  is  dying  of  consumption,  that  he 
may  be  converted  before  he  dies."  The  next  is  from  a 
friend  in  Maryland,  asking  prayer  for  a  physician  who 
is  dying  under  circumstances  of  peculiar  sadness,  that  he 
may  be  led  to  cast  himself  wholly  on  Christ  for  salvation. 
"  Pray  fervently,  for  his  time  is  short,"  the  writer  adds. 
Another  in  Indiana  is  anxious  that  prayer  should  be 
oifered  for  her  husband  and  two  sons.  The  husband,  a 
man  of  seventy-eight,  is  a  victim  of  strong  drink.   Three 
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friends  in  a  to^vn  in  Ohio  unite  in  a  request  for  prayer. 
They  have  just  organized  a  mission  Sunday-school  in 
one  of  the  poorest  parts  of  the  city,  and  they  desire  the 
l^rayers  of  Christians  in  New  York  for  God's  blessing 
on  their  labors.  A  friend  in  Virginia  says ;  "  This  is 
the  third  time  within  a  week  that  I  have  begged  your 
prayers  for  the  conversion  of  a  precious  soul.  I  am  in 
deep  earnest,  for  I  feel  that  God  is  ready  and  willing  to 
hear.  Did  Jesus  when  here  on  earth  turn  oif  a  single 
soul  who  came  to  ask  help  for  a  loved  one  ?  Never ! 
Pray  that  He  may  answer  me  now,  for  I  have  been  pray- 
ing three  years  for  this  soul." 

A  request  from  "a  sorrowing  wife"  in  Cincinnati, 
asking  prayer  for  her  unconverted  and  dissipated  hus- 
band, is  followed  by  a  request  from  a  porter  in  a  large 
New  York  city  dry  goods  house,  asking  prayer  for  an 
infidel  clerk  who  is  a  ringleader  among  his  fellow 
clerks,  and  would  be  a  power  for  good  if  converted.  The 
writer  adds :  "  There  are  two  of  us  praying  for  him,  but 
we  are  only  porters,  and  that  makes  it  hard  for  us  to 
approach  any  of  the  clerlvs."  Blessed  be  our  God, 
porters  can  pray,  for  none  are  so  lowly  as  to  be  denied 
access  to  the  mercy-seat. 

The  variety  of  subjects  embraced  is  indeed  suggestive. 
One  needy  soul  writes :  "  Christian  friends  will  you 
please  pray  for  me  ?     I  need  your  prayers.     I  am  just 


THE   TIE  THAT   BINDS.  43 

out  of  prison  after  serving  one  year.  I  am  trying  to 
lead  a  better  life.  I  lost  all  my  friends  while  I  was  in 
prison.  Do  not  forget  to  pray  for  me.''  "  Pray/'  says 
another  burdened  heart,  "  for  my  sister,  who  is  dying 
that  she  may  be  saved,  and  for  my  son  that  he  may 
give  his  heart  to  Christ."  A  wife  begs  prayer  for  her 
unconverted  husband.  He  is  a  moralist  and  sixty-eight 
years  of  age.  She  has  been  praying  for  his  conversion 
for  the  past  forty  years.  A  little  scrap  of  paper  bore 
the  words,  "  Please  pray  for  my  poor  inebriate  son. — 
His  Mother."  But  this  is  not  an  unusual  request. 
More  requests  are  sent  for  prayer  for  the  liberation  of 
the  slaves  of  strong  drink  than  for  any  other  class  of 
needy  ones. 

Not  a  few  of  those  who  ask  for  j)rayers  have  been 
regular  petitioners  for  a  long  period  of  time.  In  one 
of  the  weekly  reports  of  the  meeting  the  fact  was 
noticed  that  a  lady  had  sent  every  week  for  two 
years  or  more,  a  request  for  prayer  for  her  husband's 
salvation.  She  wrote  in  reply  stating  that  for  nine- 
teen years  she  had  been  pleading  at  the  throne  of 
grace  for  his  deliverance  from  the  power  of  sin.  She 
reads  week  by  week  with  great  encouragement  the 
reports  of  answers  to  prayer,  rejoices  to  believe  that 
the  meeting  will  unite  with  her  in  spirit  at  the  mercy 
seat,  and  beseech  God  to  save  her  husband.     A  sin- 
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gular  letter  is  that  from  an  invalid.  Slie  asks  the 
prayers  of  God's  people  for  the  salvation  of  ninety-four 
persons  and  she  adds  in  confidence,  the  names  of  these 
subjects  of  her  own  prayers.  Some  are  inquiring  for 
the  way  of  life ;  others  are,  so  far  as  can  be  seen,  with- 
out concern  about  the  salvation  of  their  immortal  souls. 

"  Urgent "  stands  out  in  every  line  of  some  of  the 
letters.  A  case  presented  one  noon  was  that  of  a  man 
sick  unto  death.  Having  neglected  every  opportunity 
for  insuring  the  eternal  salvation  of  his  soul,  he  was 
now  on  a  death-bed  unprepared  to  die.  Another  touch- 
ing case  was  that  of  a  lady  seventy-four  years  of  age, 
sent  in  her  own  behalf.  She  has  lived  all  these  years, 
and  yet  is  a  stranger  to  Christ  and  His  saving  grace. 
She  feels  her  lonely  and  sad  condition,  and  asks  prayer 
that  even  at  this,  the  eleventh  hour,  Jesus  may  bring 
her  to  Himself.  This  earnest  request  was  received 
from  a  Christian  worker :  "  I  beg  you  pray  with  all 
your  hearts  for  the  salvation  of  a  young  man — he  has 
given  his  life  to  the  world  and  run  a  brief  and  dissi- 
pated career.  He  is  now  dying  of  consumption  and 
has  but  a  few  days  to  live.  He  is  a  stranger  to  the 
grace  that  saves,  and  I  do  beseech  you  to  pray  that  this 
very  day  he  may  seek  and  find  the  Saviour." 

Another  request  seems  to  give  us  a  glimpse  of  pio- 
neer life  and  to  suggest  the  regard  in  which  we  who 
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can  regularly  enjoy  the  privileges  of  the  sanctuary, 
should  hold  this  means  of  grace.  From  a  small  village 
in  Texas  "  a  young  mechanic  ^^  presents  a  request  on 
behalf  of  the  people  there.  He  is  one  of  the  five 
Christians  in  the  place.  Looking  to  God  for  help  and 
blessing,  these  five  have  started  a  Sunday-school,  but 
they  earnestly  desire  that  some  one  may  be  sent  or 
raised  up  among  them  to  preach  the  Gospel  there  and 
that  many  souls  may  be  saved. 

^^  A  letter  from  the  other  world,"  a  friend  suggested 
that  one  request  might  be  called.  More  than  ten  years 
ago  a  mother  wrote  a  letter  addressed  to  the  noon  meet- 
ing, asking  prayer  for  the  salvation  of  her  daughter. 
In  younger  years  this  daughter  was  a  professor  of  reli- 
gion, but,  at  the  time  when  the  request  for  prayer  was 
written,  was  on  the  broad  road  to  destruction,  evidently 
never  having  possessed  the  life  she  professed.  The 
writer  asked  prayer  for  a  younger  daughter  and  for  a 
son.  The  two  latter  were  just  entering  upon  woman- 
hood and  upon  manhood,  but  had  not  given  their  hearts 
to  Christ.  The  letter  was  signed  "  A  mother's  humble 
prayer,"  but  it  was  not  sent  to  the  meeting.  The 
mother  died,  and  now  her  husband,  the  father  of  the 
three  subjects  of  prayer,  has  passed  away.  Among  his 
papers  this  letter  was  found  by  the  son  therein  men- 
tioned, who  forwarded  it  to  the  meeting,  and  supple- 
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ments  it  with  his  own  request  for  prayer  for  himself 
and  his  two  sisters,  adding  the  unhappy  intelligence 
that  as  yet  neither  of  them  has  been  born  again.  There 
was  a  solemnity  about  the  incident  that  all  present 
seemed  to  feel,  and  most  earnest  supplication  was  made 
to  God  that  the  desire  of  that  now  sainted  mother 
might  be  soon  and  fully  granted. 

One  noon  the  meeting  was  led  by  a  friend  formerly 
resident  in  California.  He  was  not  a  little  surprised 
to  find,  among  a  number  of  requests,  one  from  that 
State.  It  was  dated  at  a  little  place  with  which  he  was 
familiar;  he  recognized  the  handwriting.  The  letter 
was  a  communication  of  a  Christian  lady  residing  in  a 
California  village,  in  which  at  present  there  is  no  church 
and  no  regular  preaching  of  the  gospel.  There  are 
but  four  professing  Christians.  The  writer  of  the  letter 
is  one,  but  her  husband  is  an  infidel.  For  years  past 
she  has  been  praying  for  his  salvation.  A  neighbor 
who  is  a  Christian  has  an  unconverted  wife,  who  ridi- 
cules everything  religious.  AVhen  an  effort  is  made  to 
arrange  for  a  church  service,  and  the  aid  of  a  minister 
from  a  city  not  many  miles  distant  is  secured,  the  in- 
fidel husband  and  the  worldly  wife  are  leaders  in  an 
opposition  movement.  In  the  house  of  another  neigh- 
bor the  writer  of  the  present  letter  saw  some  accounts 
of  the  noon  prayer-meeting  in  New  York.     She  re- 
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solved  to  request  its  prayers  in  behalf  of  the  place  and 
people,  but  a  letter  addressed  to  a  prayer-meeting,  and 
mailed  at  the  village  post-office  would,  she  knew,  never 
reach  the  intended  destination.  So  she  sent  her  com- 
munication to  an  acquaintance  eight  miles  off.  This 
acquaintance  forwarded  it  to  New  York.  The  letter 
was  interesting  in  itself,  but  it  was  listened  to  with 
added  interest  when  the  leader  stated  how  well  he  knew 
the  writer,  the  place,  and  its  associations.  Such  coin- 
cidences, if  coincidences  they  can  be  called,  are  fre- 
quently to  be  noted,  and  deepen  very  considerably  the 
interest  felt  in  the  communications  received. 
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Answers  to  Prayer — Eight  Men  Saved — The  California  Academy — 
The  Pennsylvania  Pastor's  Letter — A  Brother  Prays  and  a  Wan- 
derer Returns — Worth  Waiting  for — A  Father  in  England — A  Long 
sought  Blessing — A  Sudden  Blaze — Scholars  Saved — Notesof  Thanks- 
giving—A  Family  Made  Happy— A  Mother's  Request— The  Pris- 
oner and  the  Chaplain — A  Wonderful  Story — A  Happy  Sequel — 
Enough  of  this  Folly — What  the  Bells  Said— More  Strains  of  Praise 
— Prayer  and  Effort — A  Bow  of  Promise. 

King  Ahasuerus  extended  the  golden  sceptre  to 
Queen  Esther,  and  asking  for  her  request,  said  it  should 
be  granted  to  the  half  of  his  kingdom.  A  royal  promise 
that,  but  our  King  who  sits  on  the  throne  of  heavenly 
grace,  bids  us  ask  and  it  shall  be  given,  assuring  us  that 
all  things  are  ours.  An  old  T\Titer  says,  "  Whosoever," 
is  written  on  the  outside  of  the  door  of  mercy  while  he 
who  enters  finds  "  Whatsoever  "  inscribed  upon  the  in- 
side. Prayer  is  an  omnipotent  power.  Realizing  all 
this,  God's  people  sing, 

"  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring, 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much." 

Answers  to  prayer  are  expected  at  the  Fulton  Street 
48 
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meeting.  Doubtless  many  who  send  requests  forget  to 
acknowledge  the  Lord's  goodness  in  answering.  Of  the 
ten  lepers  healed  by  the  Saviour  only  one  returned  to 
give  thanks.  The  acknoAvledgments  which  are  made 
however,  from  time  to  time,  serve  to  cheer  the  hearts  of 
those  who  pray. 

The  full  record  of  the  Lord's  responses  to  His  peo- 
ple's supplications  is  a  long  one,  for  our  God  repeats  him- 
self in  His  works  of  grace  and  mercy.  The  incidents 
which  follow  are  given  Avithout  reference  to  time  or 
place.  They  have  been  gathered  from  the  weekly 
records  faithfully  kept  for  years  past,  and  serve  to  show 
the  efficacy  of  prayer,  no  matter  what  the  need  or  desire 
of  the  human  heart.  An  evangelist  had  been  impressed 
with  the  deep  faith  of  a  godly  woman  who  told  him  she 
had  long  been  praying  for  the  conversion  of  eight  men. 
In  the  world's  way  of  thinking,  these  were  hopeless 
cases.  The  conversion  of  any  one  of  them  would  have 
been  regarded  as  something  most  improbable.  Within 
nine  weeks  those  men  were  led  by  the  power  of  God's 
truth,  to  see  themselves  and  their  need  of  a  Saviour,  and 
all  made  confession  of  their  faith  in  Jesus.  No  concerted 
measures  were  put  forth,  nor  were  special  means  used  in 
the  interest  of  these  particular  individuals.  A  series  of 
services  was  held  for  the  preaching  of  the  Gospel,  a 
spirit  of  prayer  had  fallen  on  God's  people,  many 
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precious  souls  were  harvested  for  the  heavenly  garners, 
and  a  godly,  praying  woman  who  had  waited  long  at 
the  mercy-seat  received  the  desire  of  her  heart.  These 
eight  men  were  only  some  of  many  led  to  the  Saviour. 

The  principal  of  a  young  ladies'  seminary,  in  Cali- 
fornia, sent  a  request  for  prayer  in  behalf  of  her  stu- 
dents. She  desired  that  they  might  be  led  to  see  clearly 
their  need  of  a  Saviour,  and  turn  to  Christ  in  this  im- 
portant stage  of  their  lives.  From  the  very  day  the 
request  was  forwarded,  the  Spirit  of  God  seemed  to 
manifest  His  presence  in  a  very  distinct  manner.  Many 
of  the  students  were  stricken  with  deep  conviction  of 
sin.  Then  one  and  another  came  out  into  the  light, 
that  a  consciousness  of  sin  forgiven  and  peace  with  God 
alone  can  give,  and  when  the  term  closed,  twenty-four 
had  publicly  professed  faith  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
by  uniting  with  His  Church. 

A  pastor  in  Pennsylvania  wi'ites :  "  A  few  weeks 
since  I  requested  your  prayers  for  God's  blessing  upon 
our  special  efforts  for  the  salvation  of  souls.  Your 
prayers  and  ours  have  been  answered.  Last  Friday 
evening  twenty-five  persons  expressed  a  desire  to  find 
Christ.  On  Sunday,  in  our  school  over  fifty  scholars 
sought  the  prayers  of  God's  people.  Several  heads  of 
families  are  among  the  number  professing  conversion, 
but  there  is  a  large  class  of  unsaved  men  that  we  want 
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to  reach.  The  wives  of  these  men  are  Christians.  They 
are  among  our  best  citizens  and  are  regular  attendants 
at  the  house  of  God.  Some  of  them  seem  to  be  very 
near  the  Kingdom  but  they  do  not  enter  in." 

A  believer  in  ^prayer  had  long  been  praying  for  the 
return  home  of  a  younger  brother,  and  his  widowed 
mother  had  been,  if  possible,  even  more  earnest  in  her 
pleadings  at  the  mercy  seat.  Every  effort  had  been  put 
forth  with  a  view  of  finding  the  whereabouts  of  the 
wanderer.  Both  mother  and  brother  felt  discom-aged 
as  their  efforts  seemed  unavailing.  One  day  while  he 
was  meditating  on  the  next  step  to  be  taken,  something 
said  to  the  anxious  brother  "  Why  not  leave  it  all  with 
Jesus?  He  can  bring  the  wanderer  back."  He  at 
once  went  upon  his  knees  and  in  prayer  laid  the  bur- 
den on  the  Lord,  and  gave  up  all  anxiety  on  the  point. 
Very  soon  after  the  younger  brother  returned.  God 
had  touched  his  heart  and  led  him  to  resolve  to  come 
home  and  to  confess  his  sin  to  God  and  to  his  mother 
and  brother.  A  very  little  conversation  revealed  the 
fact  that  it  was  at  the  very  time  the  elder  brother  was 
praying  that  the  younger  brother's  heart  was  moved 
with  the  impulse  to  return. 

It  is  becoming  that  we  should  be  patient  in  our  per- 
sistency at  the  mercy  seat.  Patience  and  perseverance 
are  never  more  thoroughly  Christian  graces  than  when 
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features  of  prayer.  David  waited  patiently  for  the 
Lord,  and  of  saints  of  later  date  it  is  recorded  that  they 
continued  instant  in  prayer.  God's  blessings  are  well 
worth  the  waiting  for,  and  the  heart  appreciates  them 
more  when  at  last  they  come.  A  friend  said  that  for 
many  years  he  had  been  praying  to  God  to  save  his 
father  in  England.  This  father  was  now  seventy  years 
of  age  and  had  long  been  skeptically  inclined.  The 
speaker  had  been  very  much  comforted  within  a  week 
past,  however,  by  receiving  a  letter  from  his  parent,  in 
which  the  latter  says  that  he  is  studying  his  Bible, 
seeking'  to  find  the  way  to  Christ,  and  trusted  that,  in 
his  next  letter,  he  should  be  able  to  tell  his  son  that  he 
had  become  a  Christian. 

A  minister  came  in  one  noon  with  a  grateful  heart. 
For  many  a  month  he  had  been  waiting  before  God  in 
earnest  prayer  for  visible  results  of  his  long-continued 
seed  sowing.  His  prayers  and  preaching  had  been 
directed  along  that  line,  but  the  blessing  tarried.  Yet 
prayer  was  to  be  answered.  Christians  were  to  be  quick- 
ened, and  unconverted  souls  were  to  be  led  to  the 
Saviour,  all  in  God's  good  time.  The  work  commenced 
in  the  Sabbath-school.  A  few  loving,  faithful  words 
spoken  without  excitement,  at  the  close  of  a  Sunday 
afternoon  session,  were  blessed  of  God  and  seemed  to  be 
as   the  spark  which  explodes  the  powder.     One  after 
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another  of  the  scholars  was  deeply  moved.  It  was  evi- 
dent that  a  signal  work  of  grace  was  in  progress.  An 
inquiry  meeting  was  organized,  and  many  sought  to 
know  more  perfectly  the  way  of  life.  Over  a  score  of 
the  scholars  were  soon  rejoicing  in  a  hope  in  Christ,  and 
spoke  intelligently  of  the  work  which  they  believed 
grace  had  ^^Tought  in  their  souls.  This  church  and  its 
pastor  could  be  named,  but  it  is  only  one  of  numbers  of 
similar  cases,  all  proving  that  they  who  spend  their  time 
in  true  prayer  do  not  spend  it  in  vain. 

So  many  were  the  letters  of  thanksgiving  one  noon 
that  there  was  danger  of  forgetting  the  requests.  Prayer 
had  been  asked  not  long  before  for  a  husband  and  wife. 
Their  hearts  were  in  God's  work,  but  trouble  had  come. 
The  husband  had  no  employment,  and  the  prospect  was 
dark  and  dreary,  at  least  from  a  human  standpoint,  and 
circumstances  were  indeed  unpromising.  The  Lord  came 
to  their  relief  however.  Daylight  dawned,  the  way  was 
opened  up  before  them,  employment  was  found,  and 
their  hearts  were  set  to  the  tune  of  praise.  "  I  asked 
your  prayers  that  I  might  become  a  Christian,"  m'ote 
another.  "  I  wanted  to  find  Christ.  I  was  borne  down 
by  the  weight  of  my  sin,  and  knew  that  only  Jesus 
could  give  me  peace.  But  all  was  dark,  and  I  could  not 
find  my  way  to  Him.  I  begged  you  to  pray  that  I  might 
be  brought  to  the  Saviour,  and  God  has  brought  me. 
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Thank  Him  with  me/'  Another  thus  wrote :  "  A  few 
months  ago  your  j)rayers  were  desired  for  the  salvation 
of  our  dear  mother.  It  was  indeed  sad  to  see  her  out  of 
Christ.  I  rejoice  to  tell  you  that  she  has  entered  the 
fold,  and  is  happily  trusting  in  that  blessed  Saviour." 
"  Some  weeks  since/'  said  one  more  of  these  thankful 
hearts,  "  I  wrote  you  a  letter  requesting  you  to  pray  that 
a  dear  friend  of  mine  might  be  saved.  While  my  letter 
was  on  its  way  the  friend  was  happily  converted.'' 

^^I  must  bear  testimony  to  the  goodness  of  God, 
too !"  exclaimed  a  young  man,  whose  joy  was  a  burden 
to  him,  until  he  could  tell  of  it  and  thus  share  it.  "  I 
was  very  anxious  for  the  salvation  of  the  soul  of  a 
friend  of  mine.  I  had  been  praying  earnestly,  and  con- 
stantly, that  my  friend  might  be  saved.  Then  I  felt 
compelled  to  speak  to  the  individual  on  this  most  im- 
portant theme,  and  though  the  way  seemed  difficult,  I 
determined  to  do  what  I  was  assured  was  my  duty,  and 
I  am  thankful  now  that  I  did.  I  have  a  letter  from 
him  which  says :  '  I  bless  God  that  I  can  say  I  am  now 
a  child  of  God.  I  had  been  wishing  to  become  a 
Christian,  and  it  was  while  you  were  conversing  with 
me  on  the  subject  the  other  day  that  I  saw  the  way  to 
Jesus,  and  was  enabled  to  give  my  heart  to  Him.  Ah ! 
friends,  what  a  power  we  have  in  prayer.  Shall  we  not 
use  it  more  ?" 

"  Last  time  I  spoke,"  said  another,  "  I  told  you  of 
the  sad  condition  of  a  mission  in  which  I  am  greatly 
interested.     It  was  almost  deserted,  although  located  in 
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a  neighborhood  where  sorely  needed.  It  is  surrounded 
by  those  who  do  not  attend  church  services.  The  Lord 
has  heard  prayer,  and  our  room  is  now  filled  to  over- 
flowing at  every  service,  and  many  are  seeking  the  way 
of  peace." 

What  the  infidel  and  unbeliever  would  call  circum- 
stance and  coincidence,  the  Christian  delights  to  call  the 
overruling  providence  of  God.  The  following  incident 
is  surely  a  marked  case  of  this,  and  a  most  gracious 
answer  to  prayer.  A  mother  was  present  one  noon 
during  the  week  with  her  son.  Each  could  say,  "  My 
soul  doth  magnify  the  Lord,  and  my  spirit  hath  re- 
joiced in  God  my  Saviour."  It  is  now  some  years  since 
that  mother  presented  her  first  request  for  prayer. 
"  Pray  that  my  son  who  is  in  prison  may  be  converted," 
it  read.  The  request  was  not  forgotten,  but  one  friend, 
whose  heart  was  peculiarly  touched  by  it,  prayed  to 
God  to  bless  the  chaplain  of  the  prison  in  which  the 
son  was  confined,  and  to  give  him  such  a  measure  of  the 
Holy  Spirit  as  should  make  him  successful  in  winning 
some  of  the  souls  of  the  prisoners  to  Christ.  The  cor- 
respondent of  a  newspaper  who  was  present  thought 
the  incident  worthy  of  note,  and  mentioned  it  in  a  brief 
report  of  the  meeting  for  his  journal.  A  copy  of  the 
journal  came  into  the  hands  of  a  gentleman  in  Kansas. 
The  name  of  the  prison  whose  chaplain  had  been 
prayed  for  was  mentioned,  and  the  gentleman  read  the 
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account  with  interest,  for  the  chaplain  was  his  brother. 
To  him  he  sent  the  paper,  marking  the  item.  He  de- 
termined to  read  it  to  his  usual  Sunday  congregation, 
made  up  of  the  inmates  of  the  prison.  He  did  so,  and 
after  reading  it,  noticed  a  deathly  pallor  on  the  face  of 
a  young  man  before  him.  Inquiring  of  him  the  rea- 
son, the  young  man  replied  to  the  effect  that  he  was 
sure  that  that  mother  was  his  own.  It  was  just  like 
her.  He  was  the  son  for  whom  prayer  was  asked.  He 
spoke  truly.  He  was  the  young  man,  and  was  soon 
led  to  the  Lord  Jesus.  A  year  after,  the  mother  was 
in  the  meeting,  and,  coming  to  the  brother  who,  twelve 
months  before,  had  prayed  so  earnestly,  reminded  him 
of  the  circumstance,  and  told  him  that  her  son  had  been 
led  to  the  Saviour.  Still  later,  the  same  brother  related 
the  incident,  referred  to  the  presence  of  the  mother  and 
also  of  the  son,  whose  term  of  servitude  had  expired. 
A  free  man  once  more  in  the  eyes  of  the  law,  he  had 
become  a  free  man  in  Christ  Jesus.  The  story  was  told 
so  touchingly  and  tenderly,  that  every  heart  was  moved, 
and  praised  God  afresh  for  His  faithfulness  in  hearing 
and  answering  prayer. 

The  power  of  prayer  was  well  illustrated  in  an  inci- 
dent related  by  a  missionary.  Fifteen  young  men 
banded  themselves  together  to  form  a  club  for  gay  and 
frivolous  pleasures.    Two  of  the  number  were  employed 
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in  a  large  store.  Some  of  their  fellow-clerks  deter- 
mined to  pray  for  these  two  young  men,  and  indeed  for 
all  of  the  fifteen.  They  met  each  night  for  some  weeks 
to  pray.  One  night,  as  the  two  were  about  to  proceed 
to  a  ball,  one  said  to  the  other :  "  We  have  had  enough 
of  this  folly ;  let  us  give  it  up  and  become  Christians.'' 
The  other  agreed  and  they  had  scarcely  exchanged  vows 
when  the  village  church  bell  rang  out  a  call  to  the  week 
night  prayer  meeting.  It  seemed  to  these  young  men 
the  voice  of  God.  They  attended  the  prayer  meeting, 
asked  those  assembled  to  pray  for  them,  sought  sincerely 
after  a  saving  knowledge  of  Christ,  and  were  soon  happy 
and  devoted  Christians.  A  gracious  revival  marked  the 
history  of  the  church,  and  twelve  more  of  the  fifteen 
members  of  the  pleasure  club  were  among  the  fruits. 
The  remaining  one  moved  away  from  the  place  and  was 
lost  sight  of,  but  who  shall  say  that  he  too  may  not 
have  been  brought  to  the  Saviour.  It  matters  not 
where  prayer  is  offered.  It  is  everywhere  the  same 
potent  force,  "  moving  the  arm  that  moves  the  world.'' 
The  mercy  of  the  Lord  endureth  forever,  and  He  who 
set  David's  heart  singing  "  I  love  the  Lord  because  He 
hath  heard  my  voice  and  my  supplications,"  still  makes 
the  hearts  of  His  people  to  rejoice  in  His  unspeakable 
goodness.  "  I  bring  three  thanks-offerings  "  exclaimed 
a  friend  one  noon,  "  first  for  prayer  heard  in  the  case  of 
3* 
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a  lady  long  sick,  but  who  has  been  restored  to  soundness 
of  health ;  then  for  a  soul  brought  to  the  Saviour  for 
whom  many  of  us  have  long  prayed  and  also  for  help 
given  in  time  of  financial  need.  About  a  month  ago  I 
brought  a  request  for  your  prayers  from  a  gentleman  in 
great  embarrassment.  Everything  seemed  very  dark. 
The  mortgage  on  his  house  was  to  be  foreclosed,  and 
claims  were  crowding  in  upon  him  on  every  side.  Im- 
mediate ruin  threatened  him  and  you  business  men 
know  just  what  that  is.  At  half-past  twelve  that  day 
his  case  was  remembered  here  in  very  earnest  prayer ; 
At  half-past  three  he  received  a  little  note  from  me 
bidding  him  trust  God  and  keep  his  eyes  heavenward, 
and  at  half-past  four  he  received  help.  The  cloud  was 
lifted  and  the  way  opened  marvellously,  and  my  friend 
and  his  wife  desired  that  I  should  ask  you  to  thank 
Grod  with  them  for  His  great  mercy." 

True  prayer  does  not  lessen  effort.  The  more  the 
Christian  prays  the  more  he  is  inclined  and  encouraged 
to  labor  in  the  direction  of  the  prayers  offered.  It  is  with 
him  who  truly  prays  as  with  a  Sunday-school  teacher 
whose  letter  says :  "  I  asked  your  prayers  for  the  salva- 
tion of  my  scholars  in  the  Sunday-school.  There  were 
eleven  of  them.  Having  presented  the  request,  I  felt 
that  I  must  pray  more  earnestly  myself,  and  then  I  felt 
that  I  must  be  more  earnest  in  my  efforts  with  them. 
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They  were  all  old  enough  to  be  Christians,  being  young 
men,  and  so  I  took  them  one  by  one  alone,  and  talked 
with  them  about  their  souls.  I  found  that  some  of 
them  were  under  conviction,  and  had  been  wishing  for 
several  weeks  that  I  would  speak  to  them.  Three  of 
my  scholars  are  now  rejoicing  in  Christ,  and  I  trust 
others  soon  will  be.  I  thank  you  for  your  prayers  and 
would  ask  you  to  continue  them."  Thus  so  far  from 
substituting  prayer  for  eifort,  we  but  prepare  ourselves 
by  prayer  for  heartier  labor.  Happy  they  who  freely 
mingle  prayer  and  toil  till  God  responds  to  the  one  and 
rewards  the  other. 


CHAPTER  V. 

GIFTS    FROM   THE   KING. 

An  Infidel  Saved— A  Dying  Father — A  Cheering  Letter— A  Parent's 
Faith— A  Precious  Legacy — A  General  Saved — Thanksgiving 
Again — My  Fatlier  Is  Saved — A  Despairing  Father — Saved  at 
Last — A  Sore  Contest— The  Pledge  on  the  Fly-leaf— Prayer  in  a 
Parlor — The  Victory  Gained — Expelled  from  College — Playing  the 
Piano  in  a  Beer  Saloon — Seeking  Christ — Finding  Peace. 

Nothing  is  too  hard  for  the  Lord ;  not  even  the  heart 
of  adamant.  The  infidel  is  not  beyond  the  power  of 
God's  Holy  Spirit,  and  prayer  for  the  infidel's  salvation 
can  and  does  prevail.  An  interesting  letter  was  received 
from  a  lady  in  Pennsylvania,  in  which  she  says : 

"  To  the  glory  of  God  I  write  to  tell  you  that  my 
brother,  for  whom  I  begged  your  prayers  some  time 
ago,  has  given  up  his  infidelity  and  has  found  peace  in 
Jesus,  after  a  long  and  hard  struggle.  I  had  j)rayed 
for  his  conversion  for  nearly  twenty  years.  How  much 
reason  I  have  to  praise  God !  The  twenty  years  of 
prayer  seems  long  now,  but  in  the  light  of  eternity  it 
will  seem  but  a  short  time,  in  view  of  the  value  of  an 
immortal  soul." 

The  story  told  by  an  evangelist  bears  testimony  to 
the  fact  that  "  God's  delays  are  not  of  necessity  God's 
60 
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denials."  "  You  who  meet  here  clo  not  need  to  be  told 
that  God  answers  prayer/'  he  said.  ^^  But  for  the  en- 
couragement of  parents  praying  for  the  salvation  of 
their  children,  I  want  to  relate  an  incident  that  occurred 
in  connection  with  our  work  in  Kansas.  We  were  hold- 
ing services  in  a  church  in  LeaveuAvorth.  Among  those 
attending  was  a  young  sailor,  who  seventeen  years  before 
had  run  away  from  home  and  gone  to  sea.  That  night 
he  was  laid  under  deep  conviction  of  sin,  and  was  soon 
enabled  to  trust  in  Jesus  as  his  Saviour.  As  soon  as  he 
was  converted,  he  wrote  home  to  tell  his  parents  what 
had  occurred.  Only  once  before  in  all  that  seventeen 
years  had  he  written  to  them.  But  year  after  year  the 
father  prayed  for  his  runaway  boy,  and  firmly  believed 
that  he  should  some  time  hear  of  the  young  man's  sal- 
vation. When  the  letter  reached  its  destination  it  found 
the  father  within  a  few  hours  of  death.  With  joy  the 
dying  parent  received  the  tidings  of  answered  prayer, 
and  then  his  happy  spirit  took  its  heavenward  flight.'' 

Some  prayers  God  does  not  fully  answer  imtil  those 
who  have  offered  them  are  with  the  multitude  who  have 
exchanged  prayer  for  praise.  The  following  was  one  of 
a  number  of  suggestive  incidents  related  one  noon.  An 
elder  in  a  Presbyterian  church  said  to  the  pastor,  "  I 
wish  you  would  pray  for  my  son ;  pray  that  he  may 
become  a  Christian.     I  believe  he  will,  though  I  may 
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not  live  to  see  him  converted/'  Not  long  after  the  elder 
died.  Until  his  death  family  prayer  had  been  a  regular 
institution  in  his  household.  Now  it  had  ceased,  but 
for  a  few  days  only,  as  one  morning  the  son  coming  into 
his  mother^s  room  and  bringing  with  him  the  family ' 
Bible,  exclaimed :  "  Mother,  I  can  bear  this  no  longer ; 
when  father  was  aliv^  we  had  family  prayers,  and  we 
must  have  them  again."  The  young  man  was  deeply 
moved,  and  there  and  then  he  and  his  mother  knelt  in 
prayer,  beseeching  God  to  give  him  peace  in  believing. 
While  praying  peace  came,  and  the  young  man  was  soon 
an  earnest  worker  in  the  church  of  which  his  father  was 
so  long  an  honored  elder. 

This  was  told  of  another  son  :  His  mother  had  prayed 
for  many  years  that  God  would  save  her  boy ;  to  her 
sorrow  she  saw  him  continue  in  his  evil  ways,  going 
farther  and  farther  from  God,  and  eventually  becoming 
a  professed  sceptic,  denying  the  existence  of  a  God; 
but  she  still  continued  to  pray  for  him.  By  and  by 
God  answered  those  prayers.  The  son  was  called  to  his 
mother's  death-bed,  but  reached  home  too  late  to  see  her 
alive.  He  found  her  dead,  but  before  she  died  she  had 
written  a  note  to  him,  in  which  she  told  him  that  her 
only  sorrow  was  that  he  was  still  unsaved  and  on  the 
way  to  hell.  That  letter  brought  him  to  his  senses ;  he 
was  convicted  of  sin,  and  although  he  had  long  denied 
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the  existence  of  a  God,  he  was  soon  upon  his  knees  cry- 
ing "  God  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner/'  For  some  days 
he  carried  a  broken  heart,  but  at  his  mother's  grave-side 
the  Saviour  spoke  peace  to  his  soul,  saying :  "  Son,  be 
of  good  cheer,  thy  sins  be  forgiven  thee."  The  legacy 
of  a  mother's  prayers  is  a  priceless  blessing,  and  it  can 
never  be  lost,  since  God  is  the  executor. 

"  It  is  the  assurance  of  God's  own  word,  and  our  ex- 
perience has  proved  it  over  and  over  again,"  said 
another,  "  that  He  hears  and'  answers  prayer.  I  shall 
never  forget  presenting  a  request  for  prayer  for  a  gen- 
eral, a  courageous  man,  and  one  of  great  culture,  but 
not  a  Christian.  I  was  on  a  visit  to  New  York  city, 
and  came  in  here  especially  to  ask  you  to  pray  for  his 
conversion.  The  request  made  a  deep  impression,  and 
was  remembered  by  all  who  led  in  prayer  that  day.  A 
week  after  I  was  in  Washington,  and  a  few  days  after  my 
arrival  there,  I  received  a  letter  from  my  friend,  telling 
me  that  his  whole  life  had  been  changed ;  that  he  had 
become  a  Christian.  I  could  tell  you  other  cases  in 
which  God  has  answered  the  prayers  you  have  offered 
at  my  request. 

Among  the  many  requests  for  prayer  for  unconverted 
sons,  came  the  following  call  for  praise.  It  was  from  a 
mother  and  read  :  "  About  a  year  ago  I  sent  a  request 
for  your  prayers  for  three  sons.     With  a  heart  over- 
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flowing  with  gratitude,  I  write  to  tell  you  that  they  are 
all  within  the  fold.  They  have  all  given  themselves  to 
the  Lord,  and  are  earnestly  working  to  help  bring  other 
souls  to  Christ.^' 

A  letter  from  a  lady  was  written  in  strains  of  thanks- 
giving, to  tell  how  graciously  the  Lord  had  heard  prayer 
for  those  dear  to  her.  "  First,  I  asked  you  to  pray  for 
my  husband's  conversion,"  she  wrote.  "  The  Lord  in 
mercy  answered  those  prayers,  and  my  husband  has  for 
some  time  been  a  consistent  member  of  the  church. 
Then  I  sought  your  prayers  for  the  salvation  of  my 
brother  and  his  daughter,  and  both  of  these  have  been 
led  to  the  Saviour.  Encouraged  by  these  answers,  I 
begged  you  to  pray  for  our  cold,  dead  church,  and  oh, 
what  a  glorious  awakening  followed.  Sixty-five  precious 
souls  have  been  born  again,  and  our  members  refreshed 
and  blessed,  have  consecrated  themselves  anew  to  the 
Master." 

How  many  are  the  springs  of  joy  which  God  starts 
in  human  hearts  by  His  saving  grace.  With  bright  and 
glowing  countenance  a  young  man  expressed  his  grati- 
tude to  God  for  the  salvation  of  his  father.  "  Repeat- 
edly have  I  asked  you  to  pray  for  him,"  he  said,  "  and 
you  will  remember  that  I  told  you  how  my  mother  had 
prayed  year  after  year  for  him,  and  then  how  she  prayed 
for  my  salvation  too.     Not  much  over  a  year  ago,  when 
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I  was  a  thorough  sceptic,  and  it  seemed  as  though  the 
answer  to  my  mother's  prayer  was  farther  off  than  ever, 
just  then  God  showed  me  my  miserable  condition,  and 
led  me  as  a  humble  penitent  to  the  cross,  there  to  find 
life  and  peace.  Since  then  my  prayers  have  mingled 
with  those  of  my  mother  in  my  father's  behalf.  For 
some  time  he  seemed  almost  persuaded  to  become  a 
Christian,  but  did  not  get  beyond  that.  With  unspeak- 
able joy  I  have  come  to  tell  you  that  he  has  at  last  come 
over  on  the  Lord's  side.     My  father  is  saved !" 

"  It  is  good  that  a  man  should  both  hope  and  quietly 
wait  for  the  salvation  of  the  Lord,"  said  a  deeply 
afflicted  saint  of  years  gone  by.  AYe  wonder  sometimes 
why  God's  answers  to  our  prayers  are  so  long  in  com- 
ing; and  when  the  supplications  of  years  for  some 
specific  object  remain  unanswered,  it  seems  hard  to  hope 
and  difficult  to  wait.  For  two  or  three  years  a  father 
was  in  the  habit  of  occasionally  rising  in  the  Fulton 
Street  Meeting  to  ask  the  prayers  of  God's  children  for 
his  son,  a  young  man  whom  he  represented  as  being 
godless  and  dissipated,  and  whose  wild  ways  were 
breaking  the  hearts  of  his  father  and  mother.  There 
were  occasions  when  the  young  man  gave  promise  of 
better  things.  He  seemed  determined  to  reform,  would 
accompany  his  mother  to  the  house  of  God,  express 
contrition  for  his  wrong  doing,  and  avow  his  purpose  to 
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live  a  different  life.  But  alas !  the  hopes  of  his  parents 
were  raised  only  to  be  destroyed.  At  length  he  was 
taken  ill  and  the  doctors  said  there  was  no  hope  of  his 
recovery.  The  father  and  mother  were  in  deep  distress. 
Many  years  of  prayer  had  been  offered  in  his  behalf  and 
now  unsaved  he  lay  upon  his  deathbed.  The  thought 
was  distracting.  The  father  repeated  his  request,  be- 
seeching the  friends  to  implore  God  in  his  goodness,  not 
to  let  the  young  man  die  unsaved.  The  father's  plea 
was  that  of  a  soul  almost  ready  to  give  up  hoping 
altogether.  A  minister  present  suggested  that  doubtless 
this  sickness  would  prove  for  the  glory  of  God ;  and 
that  through  it  the  Lord  w^ould  lead  the  young  man  to 
see  his  need  of  a  Saviour.  This  proved  to  be  the  case. 
The  son  died ;  but  two  weeks  before  his  death  he  sought 
and  found  a  saving  interest  in  Christ.  He  gave  abun- 
dant and  very  clear  testimony  of  his  intelligent  and 
hearty  acceptance  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  as  his  sorely 
needed  and  only  Saviour. 

Brown  stone  fronts  do  not  of  necessity  keep  out 
sorrow.  The  leader  of  the  meeting  one  noon  was  a 
gentleman  who  was  then  engaged  in  evangelistic  work. 
While  holding  a  series  of  meetings  in  a  city  not  far 
from  this,  a  young  lady  attended  one  of  the  services  and 
was  very  deeply  impressed.  Although  the  daughter  of 
wealthy  parents  who  moved  in  good  society,  she  had 
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become  the  victim  of  an  appetite  for  drink.  Of  the 
means  used  by  her  to  administer  to  her  burning  thirst 
and  of  the  disgrace  brought  upon  herself  and  upon  her 
family,  it  needs  not  that  aught  be  said.  As  she  heard 
at  the  meeting,  the  story  of  one  and  another  who,  by 
the  help  of  God,  had  cast  aside  the  intoxicating  cup, 
she  resolved  to  make  one  more  effort  to  conquer  herself. 
In  her  own  room  that  night  ere  she  retired  to  rest,  she 
wrote  out  a  pledge  in  the  fly  leaf  of  a  Bible  given 
her  in  her  childhood  by  a  dear  friend,  and  therefore 
much  treasured.  It  began  with  the  words :  "  By  the 
help  of  God,''  and  in  humble  dependence  upon  His 
strength,  she  expressed  her  resolve  to  be  free  and  then 
signed  her  name.  Within  a  day  or  two  her  mother, 
while  in  the  daughter's  room,  caught  sight  of  the  little 
Bible  as  it  lay  open  upon  the  table.  Her  eyes  lighted 
on  that  which  had  been  written.  She  read  the  words 
with  eager  delight  and,  with  a  heart  full  of  gratitude 
to  God,  prayed  the  Lord  to  have  mercy  upon  her 
daughter  and  to  lend  His  gracious  aid.  Days  passed, 
days  of  more  or  less  conflict  between  the  old  appetites 
and  the  new  resolves.  At  length  there  came  a  day  in 
which  the  appetite  seemed  uncontrollable.  The  poor 
girl  felt  she  must  have  a  drink  or  die.  Her  mother 
was  in  terrible  distress  and  brought  the  girl  into  the 
parlor,  there,  if  possible,  to  detain  her  till  the  craving 
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should  be  brought  into  subjection.  Looking  out  of  the 
window,  the  mother  saw  the  speaker  passing  by.  She 
called  him  in  and  explaining  the  circumstances,  all  three 
knelt  in  prayer.  The  gentleman  prayed,  the  mother 
pjayed,  the  daughter  prayed, — each  of  them  audibly 
— prayed  that  strength  might  be  given  in  this  hour  of 
direful  temptation  and  victory  be  assured.  God  heard 
those  earnest  pleadings  and  the  vow  was  kept,  the 
temptation  overcome.  She  has  since  been  restrained 
most  graciously  and  has  been  enabled  to  give  her  heart 
entirely  to  the  Lord. 

Towards  the  close  of  the  noon  service,  one  day,  a 
young  man  said  "  This  is  the  third  time  that  I  have 
been  with  you  Christian  friends,  and  I  am  glad  indeed 
that  I  have  been  here.  I  would  most  earnestly  ask  you 
to  pray  for  me.  I  want  to  become  a  true  Christian. 
My  life  during  the  past  few  months  has  been  a  sad  one. 
Nine  months  ago  I  was  expelled  from  college  for  intox- 
ication. Since  then  I  have  been  playing  the  piano  in  a 
liquor  saloon  in  Brooklyn  for  an  existence,  thus  using 
my  talents  to  help  ensnare  and  ruin  other  young  men. 
I  cannot  stand  this  kind  of  life  any  longer,  and  I  beg 
you  to  pray  for  me.  I  had  a  praying  mother,  but  she 
is  now  in  Heaven.  Do  not  forget  me."  Several  breth- 
ren then  led  in  prayer  commending  the  returning  prod- 
igal to  God.     Three  days  after  a  young  business  man,  a 
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regular  attendant  at  the  meeting,  said:  "You  will 
remember  the  young  man  who  asked  our  prayers  a  few 
days  since  for  his  salvation.  After  the  service  three  or 
four  of  us  conversed  with  him  and  prayed  with  him. 
We  pledged  ourselves  to  continue  in  prayer  for  him 
after  we  should  part.  Yesterday  he  came  into  my 
office  to  see  me  and  as  I  was  out,  left  a  letter  for  me. 
In  that  letter  he  says :  ^  I  am  sorry  not  to  have  seen 
you,  for  I  wanted  to  assure  you  that  I  have  realized 
that  peace  which  passeth  all  understanding,  and  I  am 
now  going  home  to  see  my  people ;  to-morrow,  if  possi- 
ble. I  want  to  put  all  pride  under  foot  and  to  hold  up 
Christ  and  Him  crucified.  Please  let  the  Christian 
friends  who  prayed  for  me  know  that  I  am  trusting  in 
the  Saviour.  I  wdll  let  you  know  what  kind  of  a  re- 
ception I  get  at  home.  Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul, 
and  bless  His  holy  name !  ^  '^ 
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Evangelists  oftentimes  come  into  the  meeting  before 
commencing  to  labor  in  fields  of  Christian  service  near 
to  them,  and  on  their  return  to  the  city  bring  glad 
tidings  of  God's  goodness  in  the  revival  of  the  hearts 
of  His  people  and  the  salvation  of  lost  souls.  Upon 
one  occasion  a  young  brother,  whom  God  has  greatly 
blessed  in  his  efforts  for  souls,  desired  to  return  thanks. 
A  brief  while  previously  he  asked  prayer  that  he  might 
have  the  blessing  of  God  as  he  went  to  a  place  in  this 
State  to  which  he  had  been  invited  by  some  Christian 
friends  to  come  and  labor  in  the  Gospel.  He  went  ac- 
cording to  arrangement  and  was  met  at  the  railway 
station  by  the  minister  of  the  church  in  which  he  was 
to  work.  The  minister  said  to  him,  "  It  is  quite  useless 
for  you  to  come  here ;  you  cannot  do  any  good.  This 
place  is  a  perfect  Sodom.''  But  the  brother  had  most 
70 
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earnestly  besought  the  Lord  that  he  might  at  least  have 
one  soul  and  that  if  it  were  the  Lord's  will  he  might 
see  some  one  brought  to  Christ  who  had  been  notor- 
iously wicked.  The  Lord  gave  him  his  desire,  for  at 
the  first  night's  meeting  a  young  man  was  present,  led, 
humanly  speaking,  from  curiosity,  who  had  long  been 
the  terror  of  the  place.  Strange  to  tell  he  became 
deeply  interested  in  all  that  transpired  and  when  an  in- 
vitation was  extended  to  any  who  desired  to  become 
Christians,  to  manifest  the  desire,  he  was  at  once  uj^on 
his  feet  asking  the  people  of  God  to  pray  that  he  might 
find  mercy.  His  consciousness  of  sin  appeared  to  be 
very  deep  and  real,  but  before  the  speaker  left  the  place 
he  had  heard  the  young  man  express  the  belief  that 
God  for  Christ's  sake  had  pardoned  all  his  sins.  His 
was  not  a  solitary  case  of  conversion  as  others  made  the 
same  confession  of  sin  and  expressed  the  same  hope  in 
Christ.  The  brother  who  related  this  incident  was  once 
engaged  in  the  brewing  business.  He  made  money  and 
deemed  himself  a  successful  business  man.  He  never 
thought  about  the  claims  of  God  upon  him  or  about  the 
world  to  come.  But  it  pleased  God  to  awaken  him 
and  to  lead  him  to  a  knowledge  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 
He  no  sooner  became  a  Christian  than  he  felt  that  his 
business  was  inconsistent.  It  produced  evil  effects,  and 
therefore  could  not  be  for  God's  glory.     So,  without 
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hesitation,  he  gave  it  up  once  and  forever.  He  looked 
about  for  other  employment,  but  for  a  long  time  looked 
in  vain.  He  was  repeatedly  offered  positions  in  the  old 
business,  very  remunerative  ones,  but  these  he  steadily 
refused.  The  prospect  grew  very  dark  but  he  still 
hoped  in  God,  and  out  of  the  darkness  came  the  dawn. 
Employment  was  secured ;  he  and  his  dear  ones  were 
provided  for  in  a  way  that  gave  no  trouble  to  his  con- 
science. More  recently  he  has  been  called  to  labor  as 
an  evangelist  and  has  rendered  acceptable  help  to  many 
a  pastor  who  longed  to  see  the  Ijord's  work  revived. 

The  God  of  the  mercy-seat  is  constantly  invoked  to 
convert  souls  who  come  into  the  meeting  strangers  to 
His  saving  grace,  and  encouraging  answers  to  such 
prayers  are  oftentimes  recorded.  Said  the  leader  one 
noonday  :  ^^  The  last  time  I  led  this  meeting  I  was  im- 
pressed to  say  a  word  to  any  present  who  might  be  hun- 
gering after  Christ.  I  entreated  any  sin-sick  soul  within 
sound  of  my  voice  to  cast  itself  on  Jesus  and  so  find 
peace.  A  woman  rose  and  at  once  resumed  her  seat,  as 
though  to  intimate  that  she  was  that  sin-burdened  soul. 
After  the  service  I  spoke  to  her,  and  found  that  she  was 
longing  to  know  God's  way  of  salvation.  '  You  have 
but  to  believe  on  Jesus  and  you  will  be  saved,'  I  said 
to  her.  '  But  what  am  I  to  believe  ?'  she  eagerly  ex- 
claimed.    I  told  her  that  Jesus  said :  *  Him  that  cometh 
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unto  Me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out/  ^  If  you  come  to 
Him  He  will  save  you,  will  He  not  ?'  I  asked.  She  ad- 
mitted that  He  would,  and  when  I  asked  her  if  she  did 
with  all  her  heart,  as  well  as  she  knew  how,  come  to 
Jesus,  she  said  that  she  was  sure  that  she  did.  *  Well, 
then,'  I  replied,  ^  does  He  not  save  you  V  '  I  do  not  feel 
that  He  does,'  she  said,  sorrowfully.  ^  But  if  He  does 
not  reject  He  must  receive,  must  He  not  ?'  was  my  next 
question.  She  admitted  that  also.  '  And  He  says  He 
will  in  no  wise  reject,'  I  said.  ^And  now  casting  feel- 
ing aside,  do  you  believe  Him  when  he  says  so  ?'  ^  I 
must  believe  it  since  He  says  it,'  she  answered  more 
cheerfully.  '  Then  if  you  believe  His  word  you  are 
saved,'  I  said,  and  in  a  moment  joy  lit  up  her  face  as 
she  exclaimed :  ^  Is  that  all  ?  Oh,  I  feel  as  if  a  load  had 
been  lifted  from  my  heart.' 

If  these  pages  contain  over  and  over  again  the  story 
of  men  delivered  from  the  power  of  strong  drink,  it  is 
because  that  story  is  so  repeatedly  told  in  the  meeting. 
A  man  of  respectable  family  and  considerable  talent 
wandered  in  the  streets  of  New  York  in  utter  despair, 
longing  to  get  away  from  the  haunts  of  men,  and  to  find 
8ome  place  where  temptation  could  not  reach  him.  He 
was  heartily  ashamed  of  himself,  yet  knew  not  how  he 
might  overcome  the  miserable  appetite  that  enthralled 
him.     In  the  course  of  his  wanderings  and  quite  unin- 
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tentionally,  so  far  as  lie  was  concerned,  he  found  him- 
self in  the  Fulton  Street  Prayer-meeting.  'Here  he 
heard  a  Christian  brother  speak  of  the  rest  that  remains 
for  God's  people,  and  of  the  rest  enjoyed  by  them  here 
below.  To  the  wanderer's  heart  these  words  were  like 
rain  on  parched  and  thirsty  ground.  Could  there  be~ 
rest  for  him  ?  Was  there  hope  for  him  ?  Could  Jesus 
save  him  and  give  him  liberty  from  the  chains  that  fet- 
tered him?  Such  were  the  questions  he  asked  himself, 
and  when  the  meeting  closed  he  told  the  story  of  his 
misery  to  one  present,  who  pointed  him  to  Christ  as  not 
only  able  but  willing  to  save  all  who  trust  Him,  no  mat- 
ter how  helplessly  and  hopelessly  lost  in  themselves. 
To  this  gracious  Saviour  he  came  and  found  rest  and 
deliverance. 

"  The  prayer  of  faith  shall  save  the  sick,"  is  written 
in  a  Book,  the  promises  and  assurances  of  which  are 
good  for  all  time.  And  while  this  is  an  age  in  which 
the  miracles  of  healing  as  witnessed  in  the  apostolic 
times  are  not  needed  in  order  to  establish  our  faith  in 
God  or  the  claims  of  the  Gospel,  it  is  none  the  less  in- 
cumbent on  God's  people  to  remember  that  He  is  yet 
the  healer  of  our  diseases.  Prayer,  therefore,  should 
precede,  accompany  and  follow  the  means  used  for  the 
restoration  of  the  sick.  Many  such  ones  are  prayed  for 
in  the  meeting,  and  full  often  is  the  voice  of  thanksgiv- 
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ing  heard  directed  unto  the  Lord  for  His  healing  mercy. 
A  lady  lay  apparently  at  the  point  of  death.  Her  hus- 
band was  a  physician,  and  with  other  physicians  who 
had  attended  her  pronounced  death  within  a  few  days 
inevitable.  The  lady's  mother  was  a  missionary,  and 
had  spent  many  years  abroad  in  distant  and  laborious 
fields,  where,  but  for  the  support,  the  guidance  and  the 
consolation  secured  in  answer  to  prayer,  she  would  have 
succumbed  before  the  difficulties  in  her  way.  "  Is  any- 
thing too  hard  for  the  Lord?"  she  was  led  to  ask  her- 
self; and  her  past  experience,  and  her  simple  faith  in 
God  as  her  Father  both  said  "  JN'o."  She  came  to  the 
prayer-meeting,  bringing  her  petition  with  her,  but  that 
day  the  requests  were  very  numerous,  and  it,  with 
others,  was  simply  laid  upon  the  desk  without  being 
read.  That  did  not  satisfy  the  importunate  mother,  and 
after  the  service,  promise  was  made  her  that  next  day 
it  should  be  the  first  request  presented,  and  that  it 
should  be  read  in  full.  The  next  day  she  watched  at 
home.  A  few  minutes  before  noon  she  saw  her  daugh- 
,ter  sink  back  in  her  bed  as  though  dead.  Still  the 
mother  knelt  at  the  throne  of  grace  and  clung  to  the 
promise :  ^'  The  prayer  of  faith  shall  save  the  sick." 
Noon  came,  and  a  few  minutes  after  the  request  was  laid 
before  the  meeting  and  earnest  prayers  were  offered. 
These  prayers  the  Lord  graciously  answered,  for  just  at 


76  PRAYEll   AND   ITS   ANSWEE. 

a  few  minutes  after  noon,  while  prayer  was  being  made, 
the  daughter  rallied,  and  the  mother's  joyous  heart 
poured  forth  its  thanksgivings  to  God. 

On  another  occasion  prayer  was  asked  in  behalf  of  a 
very  efficient  and  useful  Sunday-school  worker,  who 
had  been  prostrated  by  sickness.  The  physicians  said 
there  was  little  hope  of  recovery,  but  friends  agreed  to 
pray  God  to  spare  the  sick  man  and  restore  him  to 
health  and  usefulness.  So  urgent  were  they  that  they 
set  apart  a  day  for  special  supplication  before  God  for 
the  subject  of  their  heart's  anxiety.  Friends  in  Jersey, 
where  the  sufferer  lived,  friends  in  Colorado,  friends  in 
England  prayed  in  concert  on  the  day  designated,  and 
from  this  meeting  earnest  entreaties  arose  on  the  same 
occasion.  It  pleased  God  in  answer  to  prayer  to  bless 
the  means  used,  and  to  restore  the  subject  of  so  many 
entreaties  at  the  throne  of  grace  to  sound  health.  He 
lived  to  devote  his  spared  life  to  God's  service  in  his 
wonted  business  calling,  and  in  the  special  sphere  of 
religious  work  that  had  so  long  engaged  his  heart. 

We  close  this  chapter  with  the  statement  of  one,  who, 
long  a  resident  in  this  country,  was  born  in  a  land  across 
the  sea.  It  is  in  further  testimony  to  the  value  of  the 
indirect  results  of  this  mother  of  meetings.  "  I  am  in 
measure  indebted  under  God,"  said  the  brother,  "  to  this 
meeting  for  the  salvation  of  my  soul.     Soon  after  it  was 
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started,  and  when  I  was  living  nearly  three  thousand 
miles  away  from  this  city,  it  was  determined  by  some 
Christian  people  to  hold  just  such  a  service  in  the  town 
in  which  I  resided.  They  hoped  that  similar  blessings 
might  be  vouchsafed.  Recovering  very  suddenly  from 
the  effects  of  what  at  first  seemed  to  be  a  fatal  accident, 
but  which  happily  proved  otherwise,  I  remember  that 
on  the  day  that  I  was  first  permitted  to  go  out  of  doors 
I  determined  to  visit  the  newly-established  noon  prayer- 
meeting.  I  felt  anxious  to  acknowledge  my  gratitude 
to  God  for  sparing  liiy  life.  While  at  the  service  I 
heard  a  request  read  in  which  prayer  was  asked  for  the 
salvation  of  a  young  lady  then  very  near  death.  I  was 
led  at  once  to  ask  myself,  What  if  that  were  my  case  ? 
If  I  were  dying  what  would  the  end  be?  I  had  no  as- 
surance of  peace  with  God,  although  seriously  inclined 
and  intending  to  be  a  Christian  some  day.  That  night 
I  sought  as  never  before  the  divine  pardon  for  my  sins, 
and  the  assurance  of  life  everlasting.  I  had  resolved  to 
take  neither  sleep  nor  rest  until  I  was  assured  I  was  a 
saved  lad.  Seeking  earnestly  I  soon  realized  the  joy  of 
salvation.  The  first  day  I  visited  the  prayer-meeting 
in  token  of  my  gratitude  to  God  for  a  physical  deliver- 
ance. On  the  next  day  I  went  to  praise  Him  for  deliv- 
ering me  spiritually.  Nor  did  my  heart  alone  thank 
God,  for  a  letter  of  thanksgiving  stated  that  the  young 
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lady  prayed  for  had  passed  away,  expressing  her  firm 
hope  in  the  saving  mercy  of  God  through  Jesus  Christ. 
As  that  prayer-meeting  was  a  fruit  of  this,  I  felt  that  I 
ought  to  mention  this  incident  here." 
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The  Fulton  Street  Prayer-meeting  is  a  business-men's 
meeting,  and  it  is  natural  that  business  men  should 
bring  their  requests  for  prayer  Avhen  in  difficulties  of  a 
financial  nature.  It  should  be  no  strange  thing  to  us 
that  God's  people  should  commit  their  way  in  commer- 
cial life  to  Him.  Does  He  not  assure  us  that  He  cares 
for  the  ravens  and  sparrows,  and  that  He  takes  the 
census  of  the  hairs  upon  our  heads  ?  He  knows  well 
our  needs,  and  our  Saviour  bids  us  pray  to  "  Our  Father 
in  Heaven,''  to  "give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread." 
The  injunction  to  pray  is  of  itself  an  assurance  that 
God  will  supply  our  daily  wants.  The  subjoined  inci- 
dents are  but  a  few  of  the  many  related  from  time  to 
time  in  the  meeting,  and  the  reader  must  decide  for 
himself  whether  to  conclude  that  they  are  coincidences 
79 
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or  answers  to  prayers  which  the  All  Wise  Father  has 
prompted  His  children  to  offer.  Such  we,  at  least,  shall 
ever  deem  them  to  be.  A  merchant  was  in  great  dis- 
tress about  a  note  he  had  to  meet.  It  was  coming  due 
the  next  day,  and  he  had  absolutely  nothing  with  Avhich 
to  meet  it.  "  I  prayed  God  to  help  me  in  the  great 
dilemma,"  he  said,  ^'  and  as  I  prayed,  I  felt  distinctly 
impressed  to  read  the  sixth  chapter  of  Matthew.  I  did 
so,  and  when  I  came  to  the  last  verse  and  read  the 
words  '  Take  no  thought  for  the  morrow  for  the  morrow 
shall  take  thought  for  the  things  of  itself:  sufficient 
unto  the  day  is  the  evil  thereof/  I  felt  that  that  was 
God's  response  to  my  prayer,  and  I  just  resolved  to  take 
Him  at  His  word  and  leave  the  morrow  to  His  care. 
It  came,  but  no  money,  and  I  had  not  received  the 
money  up  till  noon.  But  the  needed  amount  came  and 
came  just  in  time."  A  gentleman  was  interested  in  the 
case  of  two  tried  friends  who  had  long  sought  but  failed 
to  secure  any  employment.  He  had  said  to  each  of  them 
"  Send  a  request  to  the  noon  prayer-meeting."  There 
was  no  particular  virtue  in  this  prayer-meeting  above 
any  other,  they  were  reminded ;  but  the  act  of  sending 
such  a  request,  if  honestly  and  conscientiously  done, 
was  an  acknowledgment  that  prayer  was  God's  ap- 
pointed means  of  securing  a  blessing.  The  requests 
were  written  and  despatched  by  the  individuals  them- 
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selves  and  they  continued  their  own  earnest  pleadings 
for  guidance  before  God.  The  Lord  heard,  and  one  of 
them  found  most  desirable  employment  before  twenty- 
four  hours  passed,  while  the  other  was  directed  into  a 
position  a  veiy  few  days  after. 

The  brother  who  related  these  incidents  and  some 
others  in  token  of  God's  continued  goodness  at  the 
mercy  seat,  is  in  the  habit  of  coming  back  to  give  glory 
to  God   for  answers  to  prayers  previously  requested. 
Upon  this  particular  occasion  as  he  passed  up  the  aisle 
he  caught  sight  of  a  friend,  and  grasping  this  friend's 
hand,  whispered  the  words:  "Jehovah  Jireh"-only 
that  and  nothing  more,  but  in  that  is  the  solution  of 
many  a  difficult  problem.      The  friend  to  whom   he 
spoke  was  deep  in  thought.     Difficulties  were  about  his 
path  m  the  Lord's  service.     "Where  shall  the  needed 
help  be  secured?"  he  had  just  asked  himself,  when  there 
came  the  words,  "Jehovah  Jireh."     They  were  laden 
with  comfort  to  him  and  dispelled  all  doubt.    The  help 
was  soon  forthcoming  and  the  dealing  of  God's  hand 
was  plainly  manifest.     The  help  needed  was  of  a  finan- 
cial  nature. 

We  are  to  seek  first  the  Kingdom  of  God  and  His 
righteousness.  Such  is  the  Divine  order.  Doing  this 
the  supply  of  all  temporal  need  is  assured.  "The' 
n-ght  before  last,"  said  one,  "a  young  man   lost  his 

4* 
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position.  He  was  bidden  by  his  employer  to  do  some- 
thing which  he  knew  to  be  wrong.  The  deed  was  re- 
volting to  his  conscience,  and  he  politely  but  firmly 
declined  to  do  it.  On  maintaining  his  ground,  he  was 
told  that  his  services  were  no  longer  needed.  His 
employer  would  judge  so  far  as  right  and  wrong  were 
concerned  and  he  was  to  do  just  what  he  was  requested. 
If  that  arrangement  did  not  suit  him  he  could  leave 
immediately.  He  at  once  resigned,  and  went  home 
w^ondering  where  he  should  next  secure  employment. 
It  was  a  matter  of  great  importance  for  he  was  without 
means  of  his  own,  and  had  a  wife  and  family  depend- 
ent upon  him  for  support.  He  resolved  to  leave 
the  matter  with  the  Lord.  Next  day  he  started  to 
come  to  the  noon  prayer-meeting  to  present  his  case  for 
prayer.  He  was  detained,  however,  but  in  spirit  he 
continued  in  prayer  all  that  day.  At  night  his  em- 
ployer called  to  see  him.  He  wanted  him  back.  A 
conscientious  Christian  man  was  needed  in  the  position 
he  had  filled,  and  the  employer  owned  that  he  would 
have  acted  just  as  his  clerk  did  under  similar  circum- 
stances. His  position  awaited  him  with  an  increase  of 
ten  per  cent,  in  his  salary.  He  went  back  rejoicing 
in  the  goodness  of  God  which  had  more  than  made 
up  to  him  what  he  supposed  he  had  lost  by  faithful- 
ness to  conviction. 
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Business  men  are  not  alone  in  their  need  of  financial 
help.     A  friend  with  a  feeling  for  the  wants  and  woes 
of  others,  started  out  one  morning  with  the  heavy  bur- 
den of  another  on  his  heart.     A  colored  widow  who 
loved  and  trusted  God  was  unable  to  pay  her  rent.    The 
landlord   said   that  if  she   could   pay  a  certain  small 
amount  that  day  she  could  stay  the  remainder  of  the 
month.     She  did  not  know  where  to  raise  the  money, 
and  sought  the  missionary's  aid.     He  had  nothing,  but 
bid  her  be  of  good  cheer,  for  the  Lord  would  certainly 
provide.     He   came   to   the  prayer-meeting  that  noon 
with  the  widow's  need  uppermost  in  his  mind,  but  asked 
no  one  for  help,  for  this  he  never  does.     At  the  meet- 
ing he  was  given  some  tracts,  and  reading  a  notice  on 
these  that  more  could  be  had  for  distribution  free  of 
cost,  he  went  to  the  place  of  publication  and  received  a 
supply  for  use  in  his  mission  work.     The  gentleman 
who  handed  him  the  tracts  then  took  from  his  pocket  a 
small  roll  of  bills,  suggesting  that  perhaps  he  could  dis- 
tribute them  to  advantage.     He  thanked  the  donor,  but 
did  not  count  the  bills  until  out  of  sight,  when  he  found 
them  exactly  sufficient  to  meet  the  widow's  rent.     Pie 
had  not  given  the  slightest  intimation  of  the  case  to  the 
donor,  nor  indeed  did  he  speak  of  money  at  all,  the 
gentleman  being  a  stranger.     But  the  money  was  soon 
put  to  good  account,  and  he  thought  he  was  even  more 
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happy   than   the   widow   over  the  gracious  answer  to 
prayer. 

God's  providences  are  interwoven  with  infinite  wis- 
dom, and  all  tend  towards  the  good  of  His  people  for 
time  and  for  eternity.  A  lady  in  whose  behalf  prayer 
was  asked  had  lost  her  husband  a  short  while  pre- 
viously, and  was  in  great  embarrassment  from  want  of 
means.  Her  husband  was  a  lawyer,  and  his  sickness 
and  death  entailed  unexpected  expenses  upon  the  widow, 
as  well  as  loss  of  the  accustomed  resources.  Some  of 
these  expenses  had  been  met  by  her,  but  for  others  pro- 
vision had  yet  to  be  made.  A  sum  of  nearly  fifty  dol- 
lars was  to  be  called  for  by  a  certain  day.  She  had 
nothing  towards  it,  and  in  this  dilemma  her  case  was 
presented  for  prayer.  She  received  the  needed  help  just 
at  the  essential  moment.  She  had  been  destroying  some 
of  her  husband's  old  papers.  A  friend  in  New  York,  a 
lawyer,  had  looked  them  over,  and  pronounced  them  as 
without  value ;  but  another  acquaintance  who  saw  her 
destroying  some  of  them  begged  her  to  desist,  suggesting 
that  they  might  some  day  prove  of  service  to  others. 
She  heeded  his  suggestion,  and  within  a  day  or  two  an 
attorney  from  a  Western  city  came  to  see  her.  He 
wanted  evidence  in  a  case  of  importance,  and  had  been 
directed  to  the  deceased  lawyer's  widow  as  the  only  one 
likely  to  give  him  the  evidence  which  he  sought.     He 
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found  her  and  asked  leave  to  look  over  the  husband's 
papers.  He  discovered  some  papers  most  necessary  to  the 
case  in  hand.  They  were  several  years  old,  but  would 
serve  to  complete  a  chain  of  evidence.  Fifty  dollars  was 
offered  for  them  in  cash^  besides  the  promise  of  an  early 
payment  of  two  hundred  more.  Had  these  papers  been 
destroyed,  much  injury  would  have  been  inflicted  on 
others.  Thus  it  pleased  God  to  relieve  a  widow's  need. 
How  many  of  us  have  been  driven  to  the  mercy-seat 
by  our  trials.  Without  them  we  should  often  neglect 
the  throne  of  grace.  A  friend  said  he  had  been  visit- 
ing one  of  the  chosen  of  God  who  had  been  in  a  strait 
more  than  once  in  the  past.  But  she  had  always  been 
fed,  and  warmed,  and  clothed,  and  bore  constant  testi- 
mony to  God's  faithfulness.  One  Saturday  night  her 
supplies  were  entu-ely  exhausted.  She  knelt  in  prayer 
and  asked  the  Lord  to  supply  her  need  during  the  Sab- 
bath following.  She  had  not  long  to  wait  for  the  re- 
quired supplies.  A  lady  soon  after  called,  bringing 
with  her  a  basket  filled  with  good  things.  "  Here  is  the 
answer  to  your  prayer,"  said  the  visitor  and  left.  The 
old  lady  was  quite  sure  this  was  God's  answer  to  her 
supplication,  and  none  the  less  so  because  her  prayer 
might  have  been  overheard.  She  was  rather  deaf,  and 
she  ventured  to  think  she  might  have  prayed  somewhat 
loudly,  and  so  have  unconsciously  made  known  her  need 
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to  some  others  besides  her  Father  in  heaven.  She  told 
her  visitor  that  she  could  never  bear  her  many  trials  but 
for  the  mercy-seat.  At  home,  when  a  child,  she  was 
wont  to  watch  her  father's  oxen  as  they  strained  every 
nerve  and  muscle  to  drag  a  heavy  load  up-hill.  Again 
and  again  it  brought  them  to  their  knees,  but  they  in- 
variably succeeded.  Her  burdens  had  many  a  time 
brought  her  to  her  knees,  and  in  her  weakness  she  had 
received  grace  and  strength  from  on  high. 

The  following  incident  was  related  to  show  that  he 
who  casts  his  care  upon  God  will  be  well  cared  for.  A 
missionary  was  laid  aside  for  some  time  through  sick- 
ness. For  several  weeks  he  received  his  accustomed 
salary,  but  soon  he  was  told  that  he  must  not  expect 
this  any  longer.  This  was  serious  news,  and  the  good 
man  felt  it  keenly,  but  his  wife  grieved  more  about  it 
than  he  did.  After  bidding  her  take  courage  and 
trust  in  God,  he  requested  her  to  turn  ovpr  the  pages  of 
the  Word  of  God  and  read  to  him  the  first  words  on 
which  her  eyes  might  light.  The  wife  did  as  desired, 
and  her  eye  fell  on  the  last  verse  of  the  last  chapter  of 
the  Second  Book  of  Kings.  The  missionary  took  this 
as  an  assurance  that  God  would  honor  his  faith.  In  the 
course  of  a  day  or  two  he  was  waited  on  by  some  friends, 
who  told  him  that  an  allowance  would  be  made  him  as 
long  as  he  was  sick  and  needed  it.     In  view  of  the 
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verse  previously  read,  the  use  of  the  word  "  allowance" 
seemed  striking  to  both  husband  and  wife. 

A  gentleman  who  divides  his  visits  to  the  noon 
prayer-meetings  between  two  of  these  institutions,  as 
time  permits  or  circumstances  suggest,  visited  one  of  the 
two  one  noon,  and  was  impressed  with  the  thought  that 
he  should  give  some  money  to  a  stranger  who  sat  in 
front  of  him.  The  idea  was  a  singular  one,  but  he 
could  not  shake  it  off.  Presently  the  stranger  rose  to 
speak,  but  neither  by  word  nor  appearance  did  he  in 
any  way  suggest  any  sense  of  need  of  money.  Still  the 
gentleman  behind  him  determined  to  act  upon  his  sin- 
gular impulse,  and,  not  knowing  how  else  he  should 
carry  out  his  purpose,  thrust  a  five  dollar  bill  into  the 
stranger's  coat  pocket.  No  sooner  was  the  deed  done  than 
he  began  to  accuse  himself  of  great  folly  and  want  of 
forethought.  The  bill  would  be  lost,  drawn  out  with 
the  handkerchief,  and  dropped  in  the  street,  and  his  in- 
tended beneficiary  would  know  nothing  of  it.  Then 
came  the  thought,  that  if  this  impulse  was  of  God,  the 
money  would  reach  its  proper  destination.  The  stranger 
had  left  home  in  the  morning  heavily  burdened,  and 
returned  home  in  the  evening  in  the  same  condition. 
Money  was  sorely  needed.  As  he  parted  with  his  wife, 
he  had  encouraged  her  by  expressions  of  confidence  that 
somehow  the  Lord  would  provide  during  the  day.   That 
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night  no  help  came,  but  be  still  trusted.  Next  morning 
early,  while  pulling  something  from  his  pocket,  the 
five-dollar  bill  fell  out  and  dropped  upon  the  floor.  He 
could  hardly  believe  his  eyes.  He  called  his  wife  and 
some  of  the  other  occupants  of  the  house  to  see  it,  and 
regarding  the  help  thus  strangely  sent  as  a  direct  answer 
to  prayer, — for  he  and  his  wife  had  been  praying  all  the 
previous  day  for  aid, — he  knelt  down  and  gave  vent  to 
his  feelings  of  gratitude  to  God.  Owing  to  sickness, 
he  had  been  brought  into  great  straits,  and  the  help  was 
most  timely.  That  day  he  attended  another  noon 
prayer-meeting,  and  related  the  incident  to  show  how 
true  was  the  assurance  that  the  Lord  would  provide. 
Two  other  attendants  at  the  meeting  heard  the  story 
told  with  more  than  ordinary  interest.  One  of  the  two 
was  the  friend  who  afterward  related  all  the  circum- 
stances, and  the  other  was  the  gentleman  who  had 
placed  the  five-dollar  bill  in  the  needy  man's  pocket. 
He  had  been  telling  his  friend  of  his  strange  impulse, 
and  was  not  a  little  gratified  to  learn  that  the  money 
had  not  been  lost.  He  was  still  better  pleased  to  hear 
that  it  had  proved  so  timely  an  answer  to  prayer.  The 
strangers  soon  made  one  another's  acquaintance,  and 
other  happy  results  followed. 

Our  God  is  ever  mindful  of  His  people  and  their 
wants.     A  widow  in  a  certain  city  was  in  need.     One 
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of  her  two  sons  had  been  very  sick,  and  the  other  could 
not  find  employment.  The  poor  woman's  means  were 
exhausted,  and  destitution  was  staring  her  in  the  face. 
She  Kad  requested  her  grocer  to  send  her  some  coal,  for 
her  ceHar  was  as  empty  as  her  pocketbook,  and  the  coal 
came  but  the  storekeeper  was  not  inclined  to  increase 
the  bill  due  to  him  for  Supplies;  so,  as  the  widow  had 
no  money,  the  coal  was  taken  back  to  the  grocer's  bin. 
Now  she  was  in  a  dilemma,  for  the  grocer  would  not 
supply  her  with  life's  necessaries,  and  in  utter  discour- 
agement she  sat  doAvn  to  think  of  her  unhappy  circum- 
stances. "  Mother,"  said  her  son,  "  let  us  ask  God ;  I 
know  He  will  help  us."  Together  they  knelt  at  the 
throne  of  grace,  and  after  making  known  their  wants  to 
Him,  they  felt  wonderfully  relieved.  But  when  one 
hour,  one  whole  hour  passed  and  no  help  came,  the 
mother  Avas  inclined  to  be  distrustful.  Another  hour 
slipped  by,  and  still  another,  and  another,  till  the  twilight 
fell.  No  answer  to  prayer !  no  help  from  God  had  come. 
^'Alas,"  thought  the  widow,  "now  I  am  forsaken." 
"  Patience,  mother,"  said  the  son,  and  just  then  the 
door-bell  rang.  God  had  sent  a  friend  with  a  little 
help.  Again  the  door-bell  was  heard,  and  a  letter  was 
delivered  containing  two  dollars  and  a  half.  Then  the 
other  son  came  home  with  more  cheering  news  than 
usual,  and  later  yet,  a  lady  who  heard  that  the  grocer's 
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man  had  taken  back  the  coal,  feared  something  was 
wrong  and  came  to  help.  Next  day  more  abundant  aid 
was  received.  ^^  God  be  thanked/^  said  the  son  who 
had  been  sick,  "  that  ever  the  grocer  refused  to  leave 
the  coal,  for  the  occurrence  has  taught  us  more  of  our 
God — a  lesson  we  shall  never  forget." 

"  When  the  Lord  has  done  well  by  us  we  ought  to 
tell  of  it,"  said  one.  "  I  was  in  a  dilemma  about  the 
payment  of  a  certain  sum  of  money.  The  payment  had 
to  be  made,  but  the  money  was  not  forthcoming.  I  laid 
my  burden  on  the  Lord,  and  felt  sure  I  should  be 
helped.  I  was  prompted  that  morning  to  go  down  town 
and  call  on  some  of  my  old  acquaintances  of  years  gone 
by,  whom  I  had  not  seen  in  a  long  time.  I  used  to  do 
a  great  deal  of  business  with  them,  but  all  that  had 
ceased.  Imagine  my  surprise  when  they  informed  me 
that  there  was  a  sum  of  money  standing  to  my  credit  on 
their  books.  They  had  long  lost  sight  of  me,  and  did 
not  know  how  to  send  this  money  to  me,  but  on  my 
calling  they  paid  me  the  amount.  It  was  six  times  as 
much  as  the  sum  for  which  my  immediate  need  called." 

Thus  doth  He,  who  provided  the  manna  for  His 
people  Israel  in  the  wilderness,  supply  the  wants  of 
those  who,  in  trusting  Jesus,  have  become  members  of 
the  Israel  which  is  by  faith.  Thus  as  out  of  the  hard 
rock  streams  of  refreshing  flowed,  so  out  of  experiences 
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hard  as  the  rock,  flow  streams  of  blessing  for  the  com- 
fort of  God's  tried  but  trusting  people. 

A  friend  said  one  day,  "  I  like  to  think  of  the  Lord, 
not  only  in  the  greatness  of  His  power,  but  in  His  won- 
derful condescension.  He  condescends  to  those  of  low 
estate.  We  are  sometimes  tempted  to  think  so  much  of 
His  greatness,  that  we  fear  He  will  not  hear  our  prayers 
when  we  cry  to  Him  about  some  small  trouble.  A 
w^idow  who  has  recently  lost  a  sister  by  death,  and  who 
has  herself  been  prostrated  mentally  and  physically  by 
her  bereavement,  and  by  the  care  of  four  sick  children, 
sent  her  request  for  prayer  recently,  telling  you  she  had 
come  to  the  Red  Sea  of  trouble.  She  was  hemmed  in 
on  every  side.  There  seemed  to  be  no  way  out  of  her 
difficulties.  Her  usual  resources  from  her  work  had 
failed  her,  for  sickness  and  nursing  the  sick  had  pre- 
vented her  daily  toil.  Meanwhile  bills  had  run  up  at 
the  stores  where  she  was  accustomed  to  deal,  and  as  a 
Christian  she  felt  tried  on  this  account,  and  was  ashamed 
to  seek  extended  credit.  She  wrote  to  me,  and  then  at 
my  suggestion  besought  your  prayers.  In  her  letter  to 
me  she  mentioned  the  fact  that  she  was  fifty  dollars  in 
debt.  She  did  not  ask  me  for  help,  but  only  begged 
me  to  pray  the  Lord  to  help  her.  That  night  a  lady 
brought,  unasked,  thirty  dollars ;  and  next  day  the  sor- 
rowing, suffering  sister  received  twenty  dollars  more 
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from  a  friend  at  a  distance.  There  was  an  interesting 
history  connected  with  the  thirty  dollars.  The  husband 
of  the  lady  who  brought  it  belonged  to  a  club,  a  rule  of 
which  involved  a  fine  of  one  dollar  for  absence  from  any 
regular  meeting.  The  fines  had  reached  thirty  dollars, 
which  amount  the  members  thought  to  dispose  of  for  a 
supper,  and  the  husband  mentioned  the  fact  to  his  wife. 
She  was  prompted  to  plead  the  widow's  cause,  express- 
ing the  belief  that,  having  incurred  the  expense  of  a 
funeral  for  her  sister  she  must  be  in  need  of  help.  The 
husband  secured  the  consent  of  his  club  associates,  and 
the  money  was  donated  as  suggested. 

A  friend  said  he  w^  spending  his  first  hour  in  this 
city  while  thus  meeting  with  God's  people  in  prayer. 
He  desired  guidance,  for  he  believed  that  where  God 
guided,  the  divine  favor  and  blessing  Avere  sure.  He 
was  anxious  to  enter  upon  a  certain  Christain  work,  for 
which  he  believed  there  was  room  in  this  city,  but 
wanted  to  see  God's  way  before  he  took  a  single  step 
forward.  He  felt  a  little  delicacy  in  mentioning  per- 
sonal matters,  but  a  recent  incident  in  his  own  experi- 
ence was  calculated  to  encourage  some  present,  and  he 
would  venture  to  mention  it.  He  was  temporarily  in 
another  city  before  coming  to  New  York.  AYhile  there 
his  means  were  exhausted,  and  as  he  had  a  wife  and 
five   children,  the  prospect  was  not   cheering  from  a 
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human  standpoint.  But  he  knew  that  the  Lord  had 
care  of  him  and  all  would  be  well.  At  length  the 
pocket-book  was  literally  empty,  not  containing  so  much 
as  a  cent.  When  the  last  cent  had  been  disposed  of, 
however,  there  came  a  letter  from  across  the  ocean, 
bringing  the  equivalent  of  fifty  dollars. 

The  brother  who  related  the  foregoing  now  conducts 
a  medical  mission  in  this  city.  It  is  a  work  of  faith, 
and  its  conduct  involves  seasons  of  trial.  One  noon  he 
acknowledged  that  all  along  the  Lord  had  been  opening 
the  way  before  him  step  by  step,  and  so  he  had  learned 
to  wait  upon  God  for  the  supply  of  his  wants.  On  the 
day  previous  he  and  his  associates  had  received  less 
money  than  usual,  which  was  rather  a  trying  circum- 
stance, as  a  payment  was  due  the  next  morning,  and 
there  was  no  bank  account  from  which  to  draw,  and  no 
one,  as  far  as  they  knew,  from  whom  they  could  ask  aid. 
Then  they  cast  their  burden  on  the  Lord,  and  retired  to 
rest  with  an  easy  mind.  The  next  morning  came,  and 
by  the  first  mail  was  received  a  check  for  more  than  the 
amount  required.  This  check,  which  was  a  contribution 
to  the  funds  of  the  institution,  was  accompanied  with  the 
statement  that  the  donor  had  made  it  out  some  days 
before,  but  had  accidentally  omitted  to  send  it.  To  the 
recipients  it  seemed  as  though  the  Lord  in  His  wise  pro- 
vidence had  ke]3t  the  check  back  until  the  needed  hour. 
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The  Spiritualist  Saved — Running  Away  From  Himself— Making  a 
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The  story  of  redeeming  love,  though  so  often  repeated, 
is  a  wonderful  one,  and  as  refreshing  as  it  is  wonderful. 
The  personal  testimonies  to  the  power  of  God's  saving 
grace,  given  from  time  to  time  in  the  meeting,  are  often 
thrilling,  and  as  heaven  is  to  resound  with  shouts  of 
sovereign  grace,  these  experiences  almost  seem  as  echoes 
of  the  heavenly  songs.  One  who  for  eighteen  years 
had  been  deluded  with  the  hallucinations  of  spiritualism 
told  his  story.  He  got  along  with  the  spiritualists  until 
his  children  died.  The  loss  of  his  loved  ones  sorely 
tried  him,  and  when,  soon  after,  his  wife  was  snatched 
away  by  death,  the  trial  proved  overwhelming.  In 
vain  he  sounded  all  the  depths  of  spiritualism  for  com- 
fort. It  yielded  none.  Meanwhile  he  heard  the  Lord 
saying  to  him,  "  My  son  give  Me  thine  heart ;"  but  he 
94 
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resisted  the  loving  appeal,  determined,  as  he  had  lived 
so  long  a  spiritualist,  to  continue  one  to  the  end  of  his 
life.  For  some  days  he  struggled  against  the  solemn 
convictions  which  the  Holy  Spirit  was  forcing  upon 
him,  but  he  could  not  get  away  from  them.  In  his 
distress  he  sought  out  a  Christian  prayer-meeting  and 
seized  the  earliest  opportunity  to  make  his  case  known. 
He  stated  boldly  that  he  had  despised  the  doctrine  of 
the  atonement  thus  far,  but  now  felt  that  he  was  a  great 
and  terrible  sinner  before  God,  and  begged  the  prayers 
of  those  assembled.  He  desired  to  find  a  saving  inter- 
est in  the  very  atonement  he  had  so  long  ignored.  His 
confession  was  whole  hearted  as  well  as  humble,  and 
had  no  sooner  been  made  than  he  realized  the  truth  of 
the  words :  ^^  If  we  confess  our  sins,  He  is  faithful  and 
just  to  forgive  us  our  sins  and  to  cleanse  us  from  all  un- 
righteousness." Peace  came  as  he  spoke.  He  realized 
that  his  sins  were  atoned  for  by  Christ,  that  the 
Saviour's  crimson  blood  had  washed  the  dark  stain 
away. 

The  meeting  felt  much  interest  in  a  friend  who  said 
he  was  on  his  way  home  and  would  like  the  prayers  of 
Christians,  for  God's  blessing  on  his  efforts  to  do  some- 
thing for  Christ  among  his  relatives  and  neighbors  at 
home.  Three  years  before  he  came  to  this  city  a  miser- 
able man.     He  had  lived  a  sinful  life  and  when  spoken 
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to  on  the  affairs  that  make  for  the  soul's  everlasting 
welfare,  he  avowed  himself  an  atheist.  He  left  home 
and  friends  to  get  away  from  himself,  to  get  away  from 
his  father's  Christian  counsels,  and  his  mother's  constant 
prayers.  His  parents  told  him  he  could  never  get 
away  from  God,  and  never  get  away  from  himself.  He 
laughed  at  all  their  warnings,  and  left  for  New  York. 
But  he  found  no  peace  in  the  great  city.  His  sin  came 
with  him.  Then  he  bethought  him  that  the  North 
river  was  left  to  him,  and  he  would  bury  himself  and 
his  sorrows  there  if  brighter  days  did  not  soon  dawn. 
He  was  led  in  the  midst  of  his  gloom  to  the  place  where 
prayer  was  wont  to  be  made.  Here  he  heard  requests 
for  prayer  for  just  such  sinners  as  he  AA^as,  from  just 
such  mothers  as  was  his.  It  was  too  much  for  him. 
He  was  greeted  kindly  by  Christian  friends  who  fain 
would  have  forced  him  into  the  Kingdom  of  the  Lord 
Jesus.  But  his  heart  was  obdurate,  and  he  felt  that  he 
could  not  succumb  all  at  once.  He  determined  to 
search  for  light,  however,  and  by  and  by  he  realized 
most  certainly  and  solemnly  the  presence  of  God.  Then 
he  passed  through  a  conviction  of  sin  such  as  he  had 
never  experienced  and  under  Avhich  he  could  not  rest. 
He  cried  for  mercy  and  earnestly  sought  therefor  till  it 
a])peared  to  him  that  he  stood  alone  with  Christ  who 
bid  him  be  of  good  cheer  for  his  sins  were  forgiven 
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him.  Such  had  been  God's  dealings  with  him  and  he 
was  now  on  his  way  home  to  confess  the  Saviour  in  the 
very  place  and  among  the  very  people  where  he  had  so 
boldly  denied  Him. 

A  happy  looking  man  rose  to  testify  to  his  joy  in  the 
Lord  Jesus.  His  heart  seemed  to  be  so  full  of  bliss 
that  it  had  overflowed  and  made  his  eyes  sparkle  and 
his  countenance  shine.  "  I  must  tell  you  what  my  dear 
Master  has  done  for  me/'  he  said.  "  It  will  be  a  month 
to-morrow  since  I  found  Christ.  I  was  wandering 
through  the  streets  one  day,  as  I  had  wandered  many  a 
time  before,  without  aim  or  purpose,  when  a  gentleman 
stopped  me  and  invited  me  to  come  to  a  mission  meet- 
ing. I  wanted  to  get  rid  of  him  ;  so  I  took  the  address 
of  the  place  where  the  meeting  was  held  and  said  I 
would  come.  I  did  not  mean  to  go  to  the  meeting  at 
all,  but  God  intended  I  should  go.  Conviction  of  sin 
came  upon  me,  and  when  night  fell  I  was  only  too  glad 
to  go  to  the  mission  service,  for  I  felt  that  I  must  get 
rid.  of  the  load  on  my  heart,  and  I  thought  that  some 
one  there  would  tell  me  how  to  be  saved.  I  went,  and 
Jesus  revealed  His  saving  mercy  to  me.  Now,  dear 
fi'iends,  I  want  you  to  pray  that  I  may  find  my  wife 
and  child  again,  and  pray  that  they  may  be  converted. 
Tv/o  years  ago  they  were  compelled  to  leave  me,  owing 
to  my  dissipation  and  rascality."  This  convert's  prayer 
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was  answered,  for  shortly  after  the  wife  and  child  re- 
turned to  him,  and  he  publicly  renewed  his  expressions 
of  gratitude  to  God. 

"  I  rejoice  in  the  saving  power  of  Jesus/'  exclaimed 
another.  "  When  He  saves  He  saves  to  keep.  He  saves 
to  the  utterniost.  I  was  a  poor,  miserable,  degraded 
drunkard.  I  did  not  believe  there  was  anything  in 
store  for  me  but  shame,  and  disgrace,  and  sorrow.  Not 
one  of  all  who  knew  me  believed  I  should  ever  be  any- 
thing better  than  I  was.  My  wife  had  lost  heart.  ^  He 
is  too  far  gone,'  she  would  say,  ^  for  me  to  hope  he  will 
change.'  Yet  it  pleased  God  to  save  even  me.  Five 
years  ago  I  first  found  mercy.  For  some  weeks  after  I 
experienced  the  saving  love  of  God.  I  wondered 
whether  my  happiness  would  last.  It  seemed  too  good 
to  be  of  long  continuance,  but  it  has  lasted  ever  since. 
The  power  of  grace  can  overcome  the  power  of  every 
degraded  appetite.  Christ  is  able  to  keep  from  falling 
those  who  put  their  trust  in  Him." 

A  young  man  said  that  in  this  meeting  he  first  found 
the  Saviour.  He  was  wandering  down  the  street,  aye, 
and  wandering  on  the  broad  road  to  ruin,  too,  when  he 
entered  the  prayer  service.  He  had  lived  to  no  purpose 
and  was  a  miserable  man.  Some  one  in  the  meeting 
saw  him,  and  noticing  that  he  wore  a  sad  countenance, 
spoke  to  him  asking  if  he  was  a  Christian.     The  ques- 
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tion  went  as  an  arrow  to  his  heart.  In  that  hour  he 
resolved  to  forsake  his  evil  ways  and  turn  to  the  Lord. 
He  found  this  possible  when  he  sought  help  of  God,  and 
now  rejoiced  to  believe  that  his  feet  were  treading  the 
narrow  way  to  life  eternal. 

"  I  came  here  about  six  years  ago,"  was  the  story  of 
another,  "in  a  very  unfit  condition  for  any  public  as- 
sembly. For  many  years  I  had  heard  of  this  meeting, 
and,  that  being  my  first  visit  to  New  York,  I  deter- 
mined to  come  and  see  for  myself  the  service  of  which 
I  had  so  repeatedly  heard.  I  had  long  been  a  slave  to 
drink,  and  I  was  under  its  influence  when  I  came  here. 
Soon  after  I  entered,  a  Christian  brother  prayed.  There 
was  something  about  that  prayer  which  made  me  feel 
that  this  was  no  place  for  me.  The  society  of  God's 
children  was  not  for  me.  When  I  left  the  meeting 
God's  convicting  power  was  laid  upon  me  in  great 
measure,  and  I  felt  compelled  to  cry  for  mercy.  The 
Lord  showed  me  mercy  and  saved  me.  I  hav-e  proved 
His  grace  sufficient  to  keep  me  ever  since.  By  His 
grace  He  has  enabled  me  to  lead  a  few  souls  to  the 
Saviour,  a  privilege  indeed.'' 

A  sea-captain  spoke  with  great  enthusiasm  as  he  told 
us  the  story  of  his  salvation.  He  had  been  a  Christian 
for  only  seven  months,  but  declared  that  in  that  time 
he  had  known  more  real  satisfaction  and  joy  than  in  all 
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the  years  of  his  previous  experience.  It  had  been  his 
peculiar  pleasure,  too,  to  lead  another  sea-captain  to  the 
Lord  Jesus  Christ.  The  latter  had  been  laid  on  a  bed  of 
sickness,  his  death-bed,  in  fact,  as  it  afterwards  proved. 
Many  of  his  old  comrades  called  to  see  him,  but  they 
had  nothing  better  to  talk  about  than  business,  and  the 
old  man  wearied  of  their  conversation.  He  realized 
that  he  was  nearing  the  grave  and  that  he  had  more 
important  matters  calling  for  his  concern  than  any 
which  had  ever  before  engaged  his  attention.  "  Whither 
bound?''  was  the  question  which  stirred  his  soul.  So 
when  the  speaker  told  tHfe  sick  man  of  the  joy  he  had 
found  in  Christ,  the  sufferer  felt  that  this  was  just  what 
he  needed.  His  visitor  commanded  a  vessel  which 
plied  between  New  York  and  a  southern  port,  and  so 
his  visits  were  not  so  frequent  to  the  sick  man's  cham- 
ber as  he  could  have  wished ;  but  he  prayed,  and  God 
heard  his  prayer.  Upon  the  occasion  of  his  last  visit 
to  the  dying  man,  he  had  the  joy  of  hearing  him  say 
that  he  too  had  found  the  peace  which  passeth  under- 
standing. When  next  he  called,  he  found  that  his 
friend  had  departed  this  life,  but  when  dying  had  given 
utterance  to  the  joy  he  felt  in  the  possession  of  a  hope 
in  Jesus. 

A   young   man   told   the   meeting   he   had   been   a 
drunken,  blaspheming,  fighting   man.      He  stumbled 
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accidentally,  as  he  supposed,  but  providentially  as  the 
results  proved,  into  the  prayer-meeting.  As  he  entered, 
the  leader  of  the  meeting  was  reading  an  account  of  the 
Flood  and  the  deliverance  of  Noah  and  his  family  so 
safely  housed  in  the  Ark.  ^^And  the  Lord  shut  him  in,'' 
were  the  words  that  fell  on  the  young  man's  ear  as  he 
took  his  seat.  "And  the  rest  of  the  world  were  shut 
out,"  something  seemed  to  say  to  him;  and  then  he 
thought  of  the  day  when  the  storm  of  God's  wrath 
against  sin  should  fall  on  all  not  safe  in  the  spiritual 
ark,  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  He  remembered  his  past 
life,  so  crowded  with  sin,  and  it  seemed  to  him  as  though 
the  door  of  mercy  were  already  closed  against  him. 
"  Outside,  outside,"  everything  around  him  seemed  to 
say.  But  God  had  not  forsaken  him ;  mercy  was  in  store 
for  him.  While  in  the  darkness  of  despair,  the  Sun  of 
Eighteousness  shone  upon  his  soul,  and  he  saw  that 
where  sin  abounds  God  can  make  grace  much  more 
abound.  He  sought  pardon  through  the  blood  of  the 
atoning  Lamb,  and  found  it. 

Another  said  he  had  never  dreamed  of  finding  plea- 
sure in  religion  but  had  regarded  it  as  a  dull  and  dreary 
affair.  "  Some  years  ago  I  came  in  here,"  he  went  on 
to  say,  "  a  lover  of  pleasure  and  not  of  God.  I  was 
fond  of  the  world,  and  while  I  thought  religion  might 
do  for  the  old  or  sick,  it  seemed  to  me  foreign  to  youth 
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and  health  and  happiness.  Still,  there  was  something 
which  impressed  me  in  the  service  which  I  attended. 
Here  were  business  men  who  could  leave  their  absorb- 
ing business  concerns  to  spend  an  hour  or  part  of  an 
hour  in  the  prayer-room.  Young  men  were  here,  too, 
and  they  looked  and  spoke  as  though  they  knew  a 
pleasure  and  joy  to  which  I  was  a  stranger.  The  im- 
pression of  that  hour  deepened,  until  I  was  led  to  seek 
in  Christ  the  peace  and  happiness  which  I  had  foolishly 
thought  the  world  could  yield.  Thus  I  have  learned 
that  the  only  real  liberty  is  in  having  the  love  of  God 
shed  abroad  in  the  heart." 

Once  again  the  power  of  prayer  was  shown  in  the 
case  of  a  gentleman  who  having  become  a  victim  of 
strong  drink,  did  not  stop  m  his  career  until  he  was  a 
veritable  sot.  His  friends  used  various  means  and 
repeated  their  well-meant  efforts  for  his  restoration. 
At  last  discouraged  at  the  failure  of  all  their  attempts, 
they  gave  up  the  task  in  despair.  But  two  Christian 
ladies  pledged  themselves  and  each  other  to  pray  for 
the  man's  salvation.  They  prayed  long  and  earnestly, 
and  yet  the  subject  of  their  many  supplications  pursued 
his  evil  way.  One  day  they  sent  an  urgent  plea  for 
prayer  to  the  noon-meeting.  They  were  present  and 
heard  the  request  read.  Their  silent  prayers  ascended 
while  brethren  prayed  audibly.      As  this  intercession 
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was  being  made  at  the  throne  of  the  heavenly  grace,  the 
man,  while  on  the  way  to  the  resort  at  which  he  was 
wont  to  feed  his  miserable  appetite  for  rum,  felt  him- 
self most  strangely  arrested.  He  could  not  go  a  single 
step  farther.  He  returned,  wondering  what  mysterious 
influence  thus  stayed  him  in  his  course.  It  was  un- 
doubtedly the  hand  of  God.  From  that  day  there  was 
a  change.  The  many  prayers  of  faithful  loving  hearts 
were  heard  in  high  heaven,  and  what  human  efforts 
never  could  avail  to  do,  grace  accomplished.  The  sub- 
ject of  so  many  supplications  became  a  happy  useful 
Christian.  Surely  his  salvation  was  a  miracle  of  grace. 
An  affecting  scene  was  witnessed  one  noontide.  Side 
by  side  sat  a  father  and  son.  The  son  was  a  man  of 
mature  years,  and  the  father  bore  many  marks  of  old 
age.  The  son  rose  to  express  his  gratitude  to  God  for 
deliverance  from  a  cruel  bondage.  For  forty  years  he 
had  been  a  dissipated  man.  He  had  run  greedily  in 
the  way  of  evil  and  every  single  day  of  those  forty 
years,  he  had  trampled  under  foot  the  prayers  and 
pleadings  of  his  Christian  father.  Through  twice  a 
score  of  years  his  faithful  parent  had  besought  the  Lord 
to  save  the  wanderer.  Moreover,  with  entreaties  as 
persistent,  he  had  sought  to  induce  the  son  to  turn  to 
the  Lord  and  seek  pardon  for  his  guilt  and  power  to 
forsake  his  sin.     But  the  blessing  tarried  long,  and  hope 
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deferred  had  depressed  the  weary  waiting  heart  of  the 
father.  Yet  still  he  prayed  and  still  he  pleaded  until  at 
last  the  Lord  granted  him  his  heart's  desire.  The  son 
was  led  by  one  who  had  trodden  the  same  evil  paths, 
but  who  had  since  tasted  the  joys  of  the  new  life,  to 
seek  the  Saviour.  Seeking  earnestly,  he  found  Christ, 
and  found  Him  to  be  a  friend  indeed. 

While  the  father  of  this  returned  prodigal  sat  on  one 
side  of  him,  on  the  other  side  sat  the  friend  who  had 
been  God's  instrument  in  his  salvation.  He  told  us,  in 
a  few  words,  how  he  himself  had  been  saved.  He  had 
been  for  years  a  sad  profligate.  When  in  the  lowest  con- 
dition of  dissipation  and  disgrace,  some  praying  Christ- 
ian women  in  the  city  where  he  lived,  sought  him  out. 
They  won  his  heart  by  a  word  of  which  they  made  use. 
They  called  him  "  brother,"  and  this  when  he  regarded 
himself  as  a  poor  lost  outcast.  These  godly  women 
told  him  of  Christ,  who,  with  a  heart  full  of  sympathy 
for  the  enslaved,  and  hands  ready  to  liberate  them,  said : 
"  Him  that  cometh  unto  Me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out.'' 
He  could  not  but  feel  that  there  was  something  in  re- 
ligion that  should  induce  women  of  such  respectability 
and  social  standing  to  give  him  a  thought.  That  they 
should  call  him  "  brother,"  was  strange  and  inexplica- 
ble, and  he  could  not  understand  it  until  grace  solved 
the  mystery. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

TEOPHIES   OF   GRACE. 

The  Canal  Boat  Captain — A  Wife's  Prayers— Chief  of  Sinners — 
Bethel  Work — One  of  the  Saved — A  Stranger's  Story — Leading 
others  to  Christ — Hope  for  the  Hopeless^ An  Old  Man's  Story — A 
Young  Man's  Story — Bread  Cast  upon  the  Waters,  Returning  after 
Many  Years — Bent  on  Suicide — A  Strange  Sound— Finds  a  Friend 
— A  Strange  Prayer — The  Power  of  Song — Ready  to  Sink— The 
Fountain  Hymn — Frowning  Providences — Portuguese  Hymn — Old 
Memories  Revived. 

A  regular  attendant  at  the  meeting  is  a  canal  boat 
captain  who  "followed  the  canal,"  as  he  said,  from 
fifteen  years  of  age  until  he  was  thirty-two,  lived  with- 
out any  concern  about  the  claims  of  God  upon  him  or 
the  welfare  of  his  immortal  soul.  The  Lord  gave  him 
a  praying  wife,  and  she  was  as  earnest  and  devoted  a 
Christian  as  he  had  been  a  servant  of  sin  and  Satan. 
She  was  wont  to  plead  at  the  mercy  seat  for  the  salva- 
tion of  her  Christless  husband.  After  two  years  of 
loving  service  as  a  wife,  she  died.  Before  she  died, 
however,  she  prayed  God  most  importunately,  that  her 
husband  might  be  saved.  That  prayer  was  answered. 
There  came  over  the  man's  mind  an  overwhelming  sense 
of  his  sinfulness.  This  continued  for  eleven  months, 
and  with  the  sorrow  occasioned  by  the  loss  of  his  wife, 
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made  him  feel  that  life  was  insufferable.  So  deep  was 
his  conviction  of  sin  that  he  felt  there  could  be  no  other 
such  sinner  upon  the  face  of  the  globe.  By  and  by 
there  seemed  to  come  a  supreme  moment,  when  he  must 
be  rid  of  his  awful  load,  or  die.  His  eye  lighted  on  a 
Bible,  and  picking  it  up  he  sat  down  to  read  it.  Here 
was  hope,  here  comfort.  Here  were  light  and  life. 
There  came  upon  him  a  strange  sense  of  the  presence  of 
God.  Deeply  solemnized  he  continued  to  read.  These 
words  attracted  him:  "This  is  a  faithful  saying  and 
worthy  of  all  acceptation,  that  Christ  Jesus  came  into 
the  world  to  save  sinners,  of  whom  I  am  chief."  His 
case  exactly,  he  thought.  "  I  am  a  sinner,  chief  of  sin- 
ners, and  I  believe  that,"  he  said  to  himself,  his  faith 
resting  on  the  assurance  that  Christ  had  indeed  come,  and 
come  to  save  him.  In  a  moment  there  came  a  flood  of 
heavenly  light.  The  darkness  was  gone;  salvation's 
day  had  dawned.  He  had  made  the  blest  exchange,  for 
condemnation,  justification  ;  for  death,  life ;  for  hell, 
heaven.  Since  his  conversion,  the  brother  has  had  the 
joy  of  pointing  other  souls  to  Christ,  especially  among 
men  of  his  own  calling.  He  has  fitted  up  a  chapel  on 
a  canal  boat,  where  services  are  held  for  these  men,  who 
are  frequently  regarded  as  so  hard  to  reach.  The  in- 
fluences of  redeeming  grace  have  blessed  many  of  them 
and  made  them  new  creatures  in  Christ  Jesus. 
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Gospel  services,  held  at  night,  have  been  attended  by 
men  whose  lives  have  been  spent  in  sin ;  utterly  god- 
less, reckless  men.  At  these  meetings  hearts  have  been 
melted  and  rough  men  have  been  seen  weeping  like 
children.  The  work  has  special  significance  in  the 
winter.  In  the  warm  weather  the  canals  are  open  and 
the  men  are  scattered,  so  the  winter  months  are  the  har- 
vest time. 

A  young  man  rose  one  day  to  tell  of  God's  dealings 
with  him.  He  was  a  canal  boat  man  "a  canaller,"  he 
said,  as  careless  and  godless  as  the  worst  of  them,,  but 
he  heard  of  Christ  at  these  Bethel  services,  and  seeing 
some  of  his  comrades  in  evil  seeking  mercy  and  for- 
giveness from  God,  he  felt  that  if  they  needed  to  con- 
fess their  sins  and  cry  for  mercy,  he  did  too.  He  was 
laid  under  deep  conviction  and  found  no  rest  till  he 
came  to  Christ. 

A  stranger  cheered  our  hearts  with  the  story  of  his 
own  conversion  to  Christ  and  then  with  the  story  of  the 
conversion  of  two  others  whom,  under,  the  blessing  of 
God,  he  had  been  enabled  to  lead  to  the  Saviour. 
Strong  drink  had  been  his  trouble  and  the  hateful  ap- 
petite had  entirely  ruined  him,  when  he  was  led  to  see 
not  only  his  abject  misery,  but  also  the  guilt  of  his 
misspent  life.  He  had  scarcely  discovered  his  lost 
estate  when  grace  revealed  to  him  the  way  of  salvation 
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through  the  Crucified.  It  was  then  no  difficult  matter 
for  him  to  accept  Jesus,  for  he  had  no  questioning  as  to 
his  need  of  such  a  Saviour.  He  was  too  thoroughly 
alive  as  to  his  condition  as  a  sinner,  to  question  his 
need  of  Divine  interposition.  His  plea  at  heaven's 
throne  was  a  very  simple  one — "  Lord  save  or  I  perish," 
— but  it  was  as  successful  as  it  was  simple,  and  he  re- 
joiced in  the  liberty  wherewith  Christ  makes  free. 

The  brother,  when  saved  himself,  at  once  felt  con- 
cerned about  the  salvation  of  others.  He  spoke  to 
several  of  his  shopmates  about  the  Saviour,  but  at  first 
with  but  little  encouragement.  But  by  and  by  he  was 
called  to  the  death  bed  of  one  to  whom  he  had  spoken, 
and  to  whom  his  changed  life  spoke  with  even  greater 
force  than  his  most  earnest  words.  To  use  the  speaker's 
own  language,  he  told  this  dying  man,  "  in  his  own 
crooked  way,"  of  salvation  as  he  had  received  it 
through  faith  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  The  sick  man 
was  an  earnest  listener  and  soon  gave  evidence  that  the 
Holy  Spirit  had  aifected  the  all  important  change  in 
his  heart.  Another  case  was  that  of  one  of  his  shop- 
mates,  who  used  to  ridicule  all  efforts  made  to  turn  him 
from  the  error  of  his  way.  He  would  frequently  say, 
"Well,  mate,  when  I  am  taken  sick,  I  shall  send  for 
some  one  to  pray  for  me  who  has  lived  a  different  kind 
of  life  from  what  you  have  lived."     This  may  or  may 
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not  have  been  the  feeling  of  the  man's  heart,  but  before 
long  he  was  taken  sick,  and  without  delay  sent  for  his 
converted  shopmate.  The  latter  cheerfully  responded 
to  the  call,  although  realizing  that  he  was,  in  himself, 
very  unfitted  for  the  work.  In  that  realization  lay,  in 
measure,  the  secret  of  his  power,  for  it  led  him  to  seek 
Divine  aid.  The  same  way  of  salvation  was  plainly 
set  before  this  sick  man,  and  he  too,  gave  testimony  to 
his  felt  interest  in  Jesus  of  Calvary. 

The  testimony  of  a  brother,  well  advanced  in  years, 
touched  every  heart.  Until  two  years  previously  the 
speaker  had  been  a  drunkard  of  the  lowest  type.  He 
had  sold  himself,  body  and  soul,  to  the  debasing  appetite 
for  strong  drink.  "  I  was  a  poor,  degraded  drunkard," 
he  said,  with  considerable  emotion,  ^^and  my  friends 
had  given  me  up  in  despair.  They  said  there  was  no 
hope  for  the  poor  old  man ;  he  would  live  and  die  a 
drunkard.  But  Jesus,  the  blessed  Lord  Jesus,  saw  me, 
and  He  took  pity  on  me  and  saved  me.  '  Friends,  I 
was  in  despair  about  myself,  but,  weighed  down  by  my 
sin,  I  just  simply  gave  myself  to  the  Lord  Jesus,  and 
He  saved  me.  Since  then  I  have  been  kept  from  my 
besetting_sinjby  His  grace,  and  not  a  drop  of  the  stuif, 
that  sunk  me  so  low,  has  passed  my  lips.  I  speak  all 
this  in  gratitude  and  adoration  to  the  Saviour,  for  sav- 
ing me  when  lost,  and  for  His  keeping  grace  during 
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the  past  two  years.     May  the  same  grace  keep  me  till 
the  end  and  prepare  me  for  my  final  call.'' 

A  young  man  said  he  was  only  nine  months  old  in 
the  divine  life.  Brought  up  in  the  Church  of  Rome, 
his  faith  was  of  a  most  superstitious  kind,  and  equally ' 
superficial.  He  had  been  the  willing  slave  of  sin  and 
a  dissipated  young  man.  He  was  induced  by  an  ac- 
quaintance to  attend  a  prayer  meeting  one  night,  where 
many  such  as  he,  had  been  led  to  see  their  need  of  a 
Saviour  and  turn  from  their  errors  and  follies  without 
the  mediation  of  a  priest,  saint,  or  the  Virgin  Mary, 
to  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  Going  simply  out  of  curios- 
ity he  was  deeply  impressed  with  what  he  saw  and 
heard.  Men  who  had  been  brought  up  in  sin  told  the 
story  of  their  redemption  in  Christ  and  of  the  great  joy 
they  had  found  in  Him.  It  was  evident  to  the  young 
man  that  they  lived  a  life  far  happier  than  his,  and 
that  religion  was  at  the  foundation  of  it.  He  went 
again  and  again,  and  then  feeling  his  need  of  a  Saviour 
on  account  of  his  lost  condition,  he  cried  to  God  for 
mercy.  He  had  never  been  taught  to  pray,  but  he 
found  himself  crying,  "  God  be  merciful  to  me  a  sin- 
ner." Nor  did  he  plead  in  vain,  for  he  soon  became 
assured  that  God  had  heard  his  prayer,  and  for  Christ's 
sake  had  forgiven  him  all  his  sins.  He  was  very  happy 
in  his  newly  found  joy,  and  rejoiced_still.mQre_as  grace 
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enabled^him  to  overcome  his  former  sins,  which  had  so 
completely  obtained,  the  mastery  over  him.  But  he 
soon  discovered  that  he  should  need  the  grace  of  God 
in  other  ways.  All  his  old  comrades  called  him  turn- 
coat because  he  had  gone  back  on  Rome  as  well  as  rum, 
while  they  were  wedded  to  both.  Moreover,  his  own 
family,  more  particularly  his  mother,  would  have  no- 
thing more  to  do  with  him,  save  as  far  as  it  was  in  their 
power  to  persecute  him.  Yet  none  of  these  things 
moved  him,  save  to  lead  him  to  prayer  for  more  grace. 
We  are  to  cast  our  bread  upon  the  waters  with  the 
expectation  of  finding;  it  even  after  many  days.  A 
friend  said  he  had  reason  to  express  great  gratitude  to 
God  for  his  saving  goodness.  FOTtyj-ears  ago  an  ac- 
quaintance gave  him  a  religious  book.  The  gift  was 
made  the  occasion  of  a  prayer  to  God  by  the  giver  that 
it  might  prove  the  means  of  the  recipient's  conversion. 
The  giver  died  some  years  ago  and  the  incident  had 
passed  from  the  speaker's  memory.  Forty  years  after 
the  volume  came  to  light  in  an  unexpected  manner,  and 
its  contents,  the  memory  of  the  giver,  the  fact  of  his 
death,  the  circumstances  under  which  the  book  was 
given,  all  told  upon  his  heart.  Deep  conviction  of  sin 
ensued,  and  conversion  resulted.  We  are  to  sow  the 
seed  at  all  times,  too,  to  sow  in  the  morning  and  in  the 
evening,  not  to  withhold  our  hand.     Results  are  with 
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God,  and  although  many  are  revealed  in  time,  eternity 
alone  will  reveal  others.  The  missionary  related  a  most 
encouraging  incident.  Two  days  previously  a  stranger 
greeted  him  after  the  service.  The  stranger  knew  the 
missionary  well  but  was  not  recognized  in  return.  This 
was  his  story; 

"  Eleven  years  ago  I  was  a  Christless  man.  I 
wandered  one  noon  through  the  streets  of  this  city, 
without  friends,  without  home,  without  means,  and  ut- 
terly without  hope.  I  determined  to  die  and  was  on 
my  way  to  commit  suicide.  As  I  passed  down  Fulton 
Street,  I  heard  the  sound  of  singing,  hymn  singing  it 
was.  I  was  surprised  at  such  a  sound  in  the  busiest 
hour  of  the  day.  I  turned  to  find  that  I  was  passing  a 
church,  since  pulled  down.  My  curiosity  prompted  me 
to  enter.  I  had  scarcely  taken  my  seat  when  a  gentle- 
man in  front  of  me  of  whom  I  knew  nothing  and  who 
knew  nothing  of  me,  rose  to  pray.  In  his  prayer  he 
asked  the  Lord  to  bless  and  save  any  despairing  ones 
present,  and  keep  any  one  who  might  be  possessed  of 
self-destructive  intentions  from  putting  those  intentions 
into  practice.  I  was  considerably  astonished,  and  was 
arrested  in  my  wicked  designs.  After  the  service  you 
spoke  to  me,  and  finding  out  my  need,  you  took  me 
home  with  you,  fed  me,  and  kept  me  for  the  night.  I 
was  laid  under  deep  conviction  of  sin ;  you  pointed  me 
to  Christ,  and  I  was  enabled  to  look  to  Him  as  my 
Saviour." 

The  brother  detailed  his  movements  since  his  con- 
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version,  spoke  of  his  finding  work,  meeting  with  great 
success,  and  of  his  then  very  happy  condition  and  sur- 
roundings near  a  distant  city.  He  introduced  to  the 
missionary  his  wife  and  chiklren,  and  was  profuse  in  his 
expressions  of  thanks  to  God  for  finding  for  him  such  a 
friend  in  the  dark  hour  of  despair. 

The  meeting  has  a  hymn-book  of  its  own.  It  is  not 
a  large  volume,  and  its  hymns  are  among  the  oldest  of 
our  sacred  songs.  The  missionary  sets  them  to  the  best 
known  tunes,  so  that  all  may  sing,  and  the  singing  is  al- 
ways hearty.  One  or  two  verses  are  sung  at  a  time,  sel- 
dom more,  and  oftentimes  the  songs  have  proved  as  use- 
ful and  helpful  as  the  prayers.  While  the  voices  blend 
the  hearts  blend,  too,  and  many  a  man  has  been  brought 
to  his  feet  to  tell  some  story  of  the  Lord's  goodness  and 
mercy  which  the  strain  of  a  hymn  has  recalled. 

We  had  been  singing  the  words  "  Just  as  I  am  with- 
out one  plea,"  &c.,  when  a  stranger  arose  and  said : 

"  That  was  the  hymn  which  brought  me  to  Christ. 
I  long  felt  that  I  was  a  sinner,  but  I  thought  myself  too 
bad  for  Jesus,  so  I  endeavoured  to  improve  myself  a 
little.  The  more  I  tried  to  make  myself  better  the 
worse  I  seemed  to  grow.  Then  I  gave  up  all  my  at- 
tempts in  despair.  I  heard  that  hymn  sung  and  it  shed 
new  light  in  my  heart.  I  saw  that  I  was  to  come  to 
the  Saviour  just  as  I  was.  It  was  because  I  was  a  sin- 
ner that  Jesus  invited  me  to  come,  and  because  of  this 
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that  I  needed  a  Saviour.  I  came, — came  just  as  I  was, 
and  found  pardon.  That  was  a  glad  day  for  me,  and 
the  gladness  has  been  increasing  ever  since." 

On  another  occasion  the  words 

"  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God,"  etc. 

led  a  friend  to  tell  of  God's  grace  as  manifested  to  him. 
The  Saviour  had  come  to  him  a  year  before  and  had 
saved  him  when  a  drunkard,  a  gambler  and  a  profane 
man.  He  was  a  great  sinner,  but  Jesus  had  mercy  on 
him.  The  Lord  had  knocked  hard  at  his  door  before 
it  was  opened,  but  at  last  he  yielded.  He  had  a  little 
boy  whom  he  dearly  loved.  The  lad  sickened  and  died. 
On  the  day  of  the  funeral  he  himself  was  sick  from 
the  effects  of  dissipation  and  could  not  attend  the  sol- 
emn service,  but  these  warnings  haunted  him.  He  real- 
ized that  God  was  speaking  to  him,  and  convicted  of 
his  sin  he  sought  and  found  the  Saviour. 

The  leader  one  noon  said  he  was  present  for  the  last 
time.  He  was  about  to  seek  a  permanent  home  in 
Kansas.  He  had  often  been  in  the  meeting  before, 
but  upon  one  occasion  his  attendance  was  fraught 
with  eternal  results.  He  came  in  a  helpless,  hopeless, 
lost  man.  He  had  been  a  sad  slave  of  dissipation. 
Friends  had  long  since  ceased  to  indulge  the  hope  of 
his  improvement,  and  he  just  felt  that  he  was  sinking 
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into  ruin  here  and  hereafter.  He  sat  near  the  leader's 
desk,  despondent, — aye,  despairing.  Who  could  help 
him  ?  He  could  not  sink  much  lower  on  earth, — but 
with  no  one  to  pity  and  no  one  to  save,  he  must  soon 
sink  into  the  hell  that  seemed  greedily  gaping  to  re- 
ceive him.  Never  more  miserable,  just  then  his  ear 
was  arrested  by  the  words  of  a  verse  of  a  hymn,  called 
for  by  the  friend  in  the  chair : 

"How  can  I  sink  with  such  a  prop 
As  my  eternal  God  ?" 

were  all  the  words  he  caught,  but  they  set  him  think- 
ing ;  thinking  that  possibly  the  Lord  had  led  him  to  the 
meeting,  and  that  there  was  yet  hope  for  him.  Next 
day  he  presented  his  request  for  prayer,  and  ere  long 
was  rejoicing  in  Christ  as  his  Saviour.  He  has  been  a 
very  active  and  useful  Christian  since,  and  on  the  occa- 
sion of  his  farewell  visit  to  the  meeting,  was  about  to 
start  West,  there  to  work  for  the  divine  Master. 

Another  blessed  God  for  "the  Fountain  Hymn." 
"  Fourteen  months  ago  I  was  a  poor  sinner,^'  he  said ; 
"  a  very  profane  man,  and  a  miserable  prodigal.  I  was 
invited  into  a  meeting  where  God's  people  were  praying 
for  poor  outcasts  like  me.  As  I  entered  I  heard  them 
singing  of  the  '  fountain  filled  with  blood,'  and  that  song 
went  to  my  heart.  I  felt  that  if  ever  a  man  had  sin  I 
had,  and  if  ever  a  man  needed  cleansing  I  did  ;  and  so 
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I  sought  the  prayers  of  Christians  in  my  behalf.  I  was 
soon  rejoicing  in  Christ,  and  since  then  I  have  learned 
that  God  can  help  His  people  in  temporal  matters  as  well 
as  in  spiritual.  He  who  gave  His  Son  to  die  for  the 
salvation  of  our  souls,  will  not  fail  to  help  us  in  pro- 
viding for  the  need  of  the  body." 

A  business  man  entered  the  meeting  heavily  burdened 
and  sadly  cast  down.  He  had  hardly  taken  his  seat 
when  the  leader  called  for  two  verses  that  proved  a 
great  comfort  to  him.     The  meeting  sung — 

"  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform." 

And  again — 

"  Behind  a  frowning  providence,  , 

He  hides  a  smiling  face." 

He  felt  that  he  was  certainly  walking  beneath  a  frown- 
ing providence,  but  he  had  not  felt  so  assured  of  the 
smiling  face  beyond.  The  song  cheered  his  heart,  how- 
ever, and  strengthened  his  faith.  He  went  away  de- 
termined to  look  for  the  smiling  face,  and  soon  it  ap- 
peared to  him  from  out  of  the  cloud.  The  Lord  most 
graciously  helped  him.  AVell  may  we  bless  God  for  the 
songs  of  Zion,  that  like  bees  fresh  from  the  blossoms, 
are  laden  with  honey  and  sweetness. 

A  city  missionary  related  another  incident,  showing 
the  power  of  Christian  song.  He  brought  with  him 
one  noon  an  unconverted  gentleman  and  his  Avife.   They 
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had  come  to  New  York  city  on  a  pitiful  errand,  namely, 
to  identify  the  body  of  a  murdered  son.  As  they  were 
without  the  consolation  of  the  Gospel  in  this  their  hour 
of  trial,  the  missionary  brother  felt  d3eply  for  them,  and 
induced  them  to  attend  the  prayer-meeting  with  him. 
Among  the  verses  sung  was  the  one  commencing — 
"  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose ;'' 

and  it  was  sung  to  the  old  familiar  strains  of  "  Portuguese 
Hymn.''  The  sorrowing  father's  heart  was  touched. 
He  had  not  heard  those  words  sung  for  well  nigh  fifty 
years.  Then  his  mother  used  to  sing  them  and  to  the 
very  same  tune.  He  was  deeply  affected,  and  the  mis- 
sionary hoped  not  without  good  and  lasting  results. 


CHAPTEE  X. 

A   CHAPTER   FOIl   MOTHEES. 

Mothers'  Prayers -Sorrowing  Hagars— A  Mother's  Gift— The  Old 
Story— A  Prodigal's  Return  -  He  Would  Not  Give  Up— A  Rich 
Legacy— A  Scandinavian's  Story— Birthday  Reflections — After 
Twenty  Years— A  Half  Century  of  Prayers— An  Uusi^eakable  Debt 
— A  Happy  Man— A  Sailor's  Mother — Praying  Fathers— The  Saved 
Actor— Only  One  Cure — Only  Three  Words— Jesus,  Altar,  Come — 
A  Wife's  Prayers — Amazing  Grace — A  Praying  Sister — A  Mighty 
Change. 

The  majority  of  the  requests  received  are  from 
mothers  for  sons.  Precious  in  God's  sight  are  a  moth- 
er's prayers.  He  who  pitied  Hagar  as  she  watched  her 
dying  boy  in  the  wilderness,  pities  sorrowing  mothers 
now.  He  who  stayed  the  mournful  procession  near 
Nain,  and  restored  to  a  widowed  mother  her  only  son, 
when  death  had  laid  him  low,  brings  to  life  to-day 
the  sons  spiritually  dead.  It  is  fitting  that  a  few 
of  the  answers  to  mothers'  prayers  should  be  recorded 
here,  and  grouped  in  a  chapter  for  mothers.  This  story 
was  related  by  a  minister  who  led  the  meeting.  For 
many  years  a  mother  besought  the  Lord  to  save  her  son, 
but  the  son  seemed  the  same  unconcerned  young  man  in 
spite  of  all  her  pleadings.  By  and  by  the  mother  died 
118 
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—died  not  having  seen  the  desire  of  her  heart,  but 
strong  in  the  confidence  that  her  God  would  yet  grant 
her  request.  The  young  man  was  a  student  at  college 
when  his  mother  thus  passed  away.  Soon  after  her 
decease  he  took  down  from  a  shelf  in  his  room  at  col- 
lege, a  little  book  that  had  long  remained  unused.  It 
was  a  Bible — a  gift  from  his  mother.  He  opened  it 
when  he  caught  sight  of  these  lines  upon  the  fly-leaf; 

"  Eemember,  love,  who  gave  you  this, 
When  other  days  shall  come, 
When  she  who  had  your  earliest  kiss 
Sleeps  in  her  narrow  home  ; 
Remember,  'twas  a  mother  gave 
The  gift  to  one  she'd  die  to  save. 

"  A  parent's  blessing  on  her  son 
Goes  with  this  holy  thing  ; 
The  love  that  would  retain  the  one 
Must  to  the  other  cling  ; 
Remember  'tis  no  idle  toy, 
A  mother's  gift !    Remember,  boy ! 

The  young  man's  heart  was  touched.  That  night  he 
attended  prayer-meeting.  He  was  under  deep  convic- 
tion of  his  need  of  a  Saviour,  and  in  a  very  little  while 
he  made  public  avowal  of  his  allegiance  to  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ. 

A  minister  rose  to  request  prayer  for  the  unconverted 
son  of  a  Christian  mother.  This  mother  had  requested 
him  to  present  her  plea  to  the  meeting.    The  speaker  said 
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that  such  a  request  invariably  touched  his  heart,  for  to 
his  mother's  prayers  he  owed,  under  God,  his  salvation. 
This  touched  another  heart,  for  immediately  a  stranger 
sprang  to  his  feet  to  express  his  indebtedness  to  a 
mother's  prayers.  Six  years  before  his  mother  was  left 
a  widow  with  two  sons.  Their  father  left  each  of  them 
some  property.  They  wasted  their  substance  in  riotous 
living,  and  continued  in  a  life  of  sinful  dissipation  until 
their  mother's  heart  was  broken.  One  of  the  two  sons 
died.  The  other,  having  spent  all,  began  to  be  in  want. 
He  was  ashamed  of  himself,  and  resolved  to  get  as  far 
away  from  home  as  possible.  He  left  his  native  land 
and  came  to  this  country  seeking  a  shelter  from  the 
power  of  his  own  evil  heart  and  the  chains  of  evil  habit 
which  for  years  had  bound  him.  He  could  not  get 
away  from  his  mother's  prayers,  however,  for  they  fol- 
lowed him  everywhere.  At  length  he  heard  the  voice 
of  Jesus  calling  him  and  hearing,  he  heeded.  He 
marvelled  at  the  grace  which  saved  him  and  could  only 
declare  that  the  half  was  never  told. 

A  young  man  said  one  day,  "  I  am  with  you  for  the 
first  time,  and  I  want  to  thank  you  for  your  prayers 
offered  in  my  behalf.  For  many  years  my  mother 
prayed  for  me,  and  then  sent  a  request  here  asking 
you  to  supplicate  with  her  at  God's  throne  of  grace. 
In  one  of  the  printed  reports  of  the  meeting  that  re- 
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quest  was  noticed,  and  caught  my  eye.  I  could  not 
forget  it:  the  thought  that  I  was  thus  prayed  for 
haunted  me,  and  I  could  get  no  rest  until  I  went  to  the 
Saviour,  confessed  my  sin,  and  found  forgiveness.  I 
bless  God  that  my  mother  would  not  give  up  praying 
for  me,  and  that  she  was  led  to  send  the  request  here, 
for  that  was  the  means  under  God  of  my  being  brought 
to  Christ.  This  was  an  encouraging  incident,  following 
as  it  did,  the  presentation  of  a  request  from  a  mother 
who  wrote :  "  I  have  been  praying  for  thirty  years  for 
the  conversion  of  my  son ;  oh,  pray  God  to  save  him 
now.'' 

How  rich  is  the  legacy  of  a  mother's  prayers,  and 
how  blessed  when  God,  who  treasures  up  those  suppli- 
cations, answers  them  in  the  salvation  of  the  loved  one, 
even  when  those  who  prayed  are  in  eternity.  The 
change  that  grace  effects  in  a  man's  heart  and  life  was 
the  subject  of  remark  at  one  of  the  meetings.  "I 
will  present  you  two  pictures,"  said  one,  "  pictures  of 
myself  at  two  different  periods  of  my  career.  A  few 
years  since  I  came  from  Boston  to  New  York.  Sin  had 
made  me  poor,  and  I  had  begged  a  pass.  There  was 
not  a  man  on  the  boat  so  miserable  as  I.  I  was  just 
trying  to  get  away  from  myself,  and  I  wished  most 
earnestly  that  I  could  get  away  from  God.  The 
thought  that  there  was  a  God  terrified  me.  If  I  only 
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could  have  persuaded  myself  that  death  would  end  all, 
I  would  not  have  hesitated  to  make  away  with  myself. 
Alas!  I  could  not  get  away  from  the  just  and  holy 
God  and  I  could  not  get  away  from  my  miserable,  sin- 
ful self.  How  wretched  I  was  !  It  seems  hardly  cred- 
ible that  one  human  heart  could  contain  so  much  agony 
as  I  then  endured.  As  soon  as  I  reached  New  York, 
in  spite  of  a  determination  to  forsake  past  follies,  I 
made  as  quickly  as  possible  for  the  nearest  rum-hole. 
I  knew  that  drink  would  drown  niy  sorrows  for  a  while. 
That  is  the  first  picture.  This  year  I  made  the  same 
journey  on  the  same  boat,  on  the  same  day  of  the 
month  as  before,  but,  oh,  how  changed  my  condition ! 
I  was  no  more  a  moral  ^Teck,  a  miserable,  dissipated, 
drunken  man.  God  had  saved  me.  In  one  of  your 
meetings  in  this  city  held  two  years  ago  I  heard  Jesus 
preached  as  the  Saviour  of  the  lost.  If  ever  a  man 
was  lost,  I  was,  and  I  felt  that  I  must  be  the  very  one 
that  Jesus  came  to  save.  My  sins  were  many  and 
great,  but  I  found  his  mercy  greater,  and  trusting  him 
I  became  a  saved  man.  Friends,  my  salvation  was  an 
answer  to  prayer.  My  mother  was  a  praying  woman, 
and  her  last  dying  words  were  spent  in  supplication 
to  God  to  save  her  dissipated  boy.  My  father,  too, 
continued  to  pray  for  me,  old  man  as  he  was,  till  he 
heard  to  the  joy  of  his  heart,  that  God  had  plucked  me 
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a  brand  from  the  burning,  and  made  me  a  new  creature 
in  Christ  Jesus. 

A  Scandinavian  said :  "  God  hears  and  answers 
prayer  I  know,  for  he  heard  and  answered  my  mother's 
prayers  for  me.  Years  and  years  ago,  in  our  home  in 
Scandinavia,  she  prayed  that  I  might  give  my  heart  to 
Jesus.  But  my  mother  and  my  father  died  before  I 
felt  any  concern  about  my  soul.  After  their  death  I 
came  to  this  country,  and  then  I  followed  the  sea,  and 
then  served  in  the  army.  Go  where  I  would,  on  land, 
or  sea,  I  could  not  escape  the  memory  of  that  mother's 
prayers.  They  pursued  me  everywhere,  until  at  last  I 
gave  my  heart  to  Jesus  and  became  a  Christian  man. 
I  do  not  expect  ever  to  give  my  testimony  here  again, 
as  I  am  going  far  away,  and  I  ask  you  to  pray  that  I 
may  be  honest  and  earnest  in  my  Christian  life.  Pray, 
too,  for  one  in  whom  I  am  interested.  I  am  hoping  for 
his  conversion.  He  asked  me  what  conversion  meant. 
I  told  him  that  it  was  to  ^  right-about-face.'  He  knows 
what  that  means,  for  he  has  been  in  the  army.  Do  pray 
that  he  my  turn  from  sin  and  seek  the  Saviour." 

Another  said  that  a  faithful  mother's  prayers  had 
been  answered  in  his  case.  He  was  not  a  Christian 
when  that  mother  died,  but  on  her  death-bed  she  made 
him  promise,  that  upon  every  anniversary  of  his  birth- 
day he  would  consider  his  spiritual  condition  and  ex- 
amine his  standing  before  God.  His  mother  passed 
away,  and  soon  came  the  first  birth-day.     It  found  him 
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wandering  far  in  sin.  The  second  found  him  still 
further  gone  in  his  ways  of  evil,  but  the  memory  of  that 
dying  mother  aroused  him.  Serious  reflection  followed, 
and  while  in  this  serious  frame  of  mind  he  entered  the 
prayer-meeting — accidentally,  he  then  thought — and 
there  seeing  himself  a  sinner  before  God,  he  sought  and 
found  the  way  of  life. 

On  another  occasion  a  gentleman  said : 

"  I  am  a  monument  to  the  efficacy  of  a  mother's  prayers, 
and  to  the  faithfulness  of  God,  who  has  promised  to  hear 
His  people  when  they  pray.  For  more  than  twenty  years 
did  my  Christian  mother  plead  with  God  for  the  salvation 
of  my  soul.  I  often  wonder  she  did  not  get  discouraged, 
but  she  had  God's  sure  word  of  promise  to  lean  upon, 
and  she  resolutely  held  to  that.  She  needed  this  sup- 
port for  her  faith,  for  while  she  prayed  I  went  farther 
and  farther  from  God.  But  it  pleased  the  Lord  at  length 
to  answer  the  pleadings  of  a  score  of  years,  and  when 
He  did  ansAver  there  was  joy  in  that  faithful  mother's 
heart  I  assure  you.  Eight  months  ago  God  in  great 
mercy  showed  me  what  a  poor,  miserable  sinner  I  was. 
Then  I  not  only  felt  the  weight  of  my  flagrant,  high- 
handed transgressions,  but  I  felt  also  the  solemn  weight 
of  my  mother's  prayers.  I  knew  she  had  been  praying 
for  me.  I  had  known  this  all  along,  and  I  felt  then 
that  it  was  no  small  sin  to  have  trampled  under  foot,  as 
it  were,  a  mother's  earnest,  constant  pleadings.  But  if 
this  were  sin,  how  much  more  guilty  had  I  been  in 
trampling  under  foot  the  Saviour's  blood  ?     The  enor- 


A   CHAPTER    FOR   MOTHERS.  125 

mity  of  my  guilt  grew  upon  me.  I  felt  that  it  was  high 
time  to  seek  God's  face,  and  plead  in  my  own  person 
the  blessing  my  mother  had  so  long  sought  for  me.  I 
was  soon  happy  in  the  consciousness  that  great  as  my 
sin  had  been  it  was  all  forgiven,  and  the  stain  of  it  clean 
gone  forever,  w^ashed  away  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
Thanks  be  to  God  for  His  saving  love,  and  thanks  be 
to  Him  again  for  a  Christian  mother's  prayers.'^ 

Twenty  years  of  faithful  prayer  is  something  won- 
derful ;  how  much  more  so  half  a  century  of  earnest 
pleading.  This  surprising  story  was  told  in  the  meet- 
ing: 

"  I  desire  to  bear  testimony  to  the  power  of  prayer )^ 
For  fifty  years  I  led  a  life  of  sin.     Through  all  those  \ 
years  my  faithful  Christian  mother  prayed  for  my  sal-  \ 
vation.     Year  by  year  passed,  and  still  I  was  not  saved  ;  \ 
and  when  she  died  at  the  age  of  ninety-four,  I  was  still  \ 
an  unsaved,  godless  man.     But  in  the   year  that  my 
mother  died,  it  pleased  God  to  have  mercy  upon  me,  and 
I  became  a  saved  man  in  Christ  Jesus.     This  Jesus  is- 
my  hope  to-day.     He  is  my  salvation  and  my  glory."    / 

"  I  can  never  forget  what  I  o^Ye,  under  God,  to  a 
mother's  prayers,"  said  another.  "  Year  after  year,  year 
after  year,  for  so  many  years  she  prayed  for  me.  At 
times  she  would  speak  to  me  about  Christ,  but  I_used 
to  argue  with  her.  She  could  not  always  answer  my 
arguments,  but  she  could  keep  on  praying ;  and  what 
arguments  can  stand  against  a  mother's  prayers  ?  God 
met  me  when  1  ^vas  professing  to  believe  that  there  was 
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no  God  and  led  me  to  Himself.  Since  then  He  has  won- 
derfully blessed  me,  and  I  can  see  His  hand  in  every- 
thing. I  do  not  know  how  to  thank  Him  as  I  ought 
and  would  like  to  do  for  all  His  goodness." 

A  sailor  bore  the  same  testimony  to  the  power  of  a 
mother's  prayers.  When  he  left  home  for  a  seafaring 
life  he  was  a  wild,  reckless  fellow,  with  no  fear  of  God 
before  his  eyes.  His  mother  had  long  prayed  for  his 
conversion.  He  knew  this,  and  sometimes  taunted  her 
about  her  continued  praying,  and  its  apparent  lack  of 
any  result.  Her  reply  was,  "  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the 
waters,  and  thou  shalt  find  it  after  many  days.  I  shall 
yet  have  the  answer  to  my  prayers,  my  son.  In  God's 
good  time  he  will  save  you."  The  son  only  laughed, 
but  away  at  sea  he  was  laid  by  God  the  Holy  Spirit 
under  deep  conviction  of  sin,  and  could  not  rest  until  he 
had  found  rest  in  Christ.  He  had  since  found  the  grace 
of  the  Lord  Jesus  a  source  of  great  joy  on  land  and 
sea,  at  home  or  abroad,  when  a  prisoner  of  war,  and  on 
the  sick  bed  in  the  hospital.  Everywhere  Christ  had 
proved  precious. 

We  must  not  ignore  the  value  of  a  father's  prayers. 
Not  infrequently  are  fathers  heard  from  here.  Grace 
does  not  run  in  the  blood,  and  godliness  is  not  always 
contagious,  as  Christian  fathers  often  supplicate  long 
and  earnestly  for  their  graceless  sons.     The  meeting  is 
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sometimes  led  by  a  friend,  who,  for  many  years,  was  an 
actor.  Although  the  son  of  pious  parents,  his  father 
being  a  minister  of  the  Gospel,  he  departed  from  the 
right  way  and  sought  evil  associations.  He  journeyed 
fast  on  ruin's  road.  His  brother  on  the  contrary  cleav- 
ing to  the  counsels  of  father  and  mother,  made  the  God 
of  his  parents  his  God,  and  entered  the  Christian  min- 
istry. Father,  mother,  and  son,  united  their  prayers 
before  the  throne  on  behalf  of  the  recreant  prodigal. 
Years  passed,  and  still  the  unsaved  and  unheeding  son 
walked  in  forbidden  paths.  But  at  length  God's  set 
time  to  answer  the  prayers  of  years  had  come ;  the  man 
was  awakened  to  a  sense  of  his  sad  estate,  was  convicted 
of  sin,  and  led  to  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  as  his  only 
hope  of  salvation.  Just  as  he  was  saved,  the  father 
was  taken  to  his  eternal  rest  and  reward,  and  passed 
away  praising  God  for  answered  prayer.  The  son  is 
now  engaged  in  very  active  service  for  Christ. 

In  broken  English  a  young  sailor  gave  his  testimony 
to  the  efficacy  of  a  father's  prayers. 

"  I  came  to  this  country,"  said  he,  "  thinking  to  be  a  free 
man  in  a  free  country.  I  wanted  liberty.  Many  a  time 
had  my  father  prayed  for  me  and  his  parting  words  were, 
''  May  God  bless  you,  my  son.'  IS^ot  many  days  after  I 
landed  I  entered  a  Methodist  church,  simply  out  of  curi- 
osity. I  wanted  to  see  what  went  on  there.  I  heard  the 
preacher  inviting  those  desiring  salvation  to  come  to  the 
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altar.  I  knew  by  the  motions  he  made  and  from  seeing 
the  people  going  forward,  what  he  meant,  though  the 
only  three  words  he  said  that  I  understood,  were, 
^  Jesus,^  ^  altar,^  '  come.'  Still,  I  felt  as  if  I  ought  to 
go  forward.  I  felt  in  my  heart  that  I  was  a  sinner  and 
that  I  ought  to  be  on  my  knees  seeking  pardon  from 
God.  Well,  I  went  up  to  the  altar,  and  while  there, 
some  of  the  brethren  spoke  to  me,  but  I  did  not  com- 
l^rehend  what  they  said.  For  some  days  I  sought 
peace  and  then  God  forgave  my  sins  for  Christ's  sake. 
Some  months  after  that  I  resolved  to  go  home  and  tell 
how  great  things  Jesus  had  done  for  me.  My  faith 
was  tested  on  the  way,  for  a  great '  storm  arose  and 
threatened  to  sink  the  vessel.  To  a  fellow-passenger 
who  asked  me  if  I  was  not  terrified,  I  replied,  ^  No  in- 
deed, for  if  I  do  not  reach  the  city  of  Hamburgh,  I 
shall  reach  the  city  of  the  New  Jerusalem.  I  am  on 
the  good  ship  Zion,  and  that  always  makes  a  safe  voy- 
age.' Arriving  at  home,  I  told  the  story  of  the  Cross 
to  some  of  my  old  acquaintances,  and  precious  souls 
were  saved.  Since  my  return  to  this  country  I  have 
been  studying  for  the  ministry  and  wonderfully  has 
God  helped  me  thus  far." 

Tried,  but  faithful  wives  plead  for  prayer  for  their 
husbands.  Their  petitions  are  often  very  touching  and 
if  our  human  hearts  are  moved,  shall  not  the  heart  of 
the  Father  of  mercies  be  moved  yet  more  ?  A  friend 
well  advanced  in  life,  whose  hairs  had  whitened  with 
the  passing  years,  with  deep   emotion,  sought  to  tell 
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what  Christ  had  done  for  him.  He  had  only  recently 
become  a  Christian.  "  This  is  my  experience,"  he  said, 
"  this  is  my  testimony."  And  with  difficulty  his  quiv- 
ering lips  repeated  the  words  : 

"Amazing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound  I 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  ; 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see." 

He  essayed  to  say  more  but  could  not,  and  sat  down 
entirely  overcome  with  feeling.  This  brother's  wife 
had  been  a  Christian  for  many  years,  very  pious  and 
devout.  Her  pleadings  in  her  husband's  behalf,  long 
rose  heavenward,  and  she  had  with  sorrow  seen  him 
growing  gray  in  his  indifference  about  his  soul's  salva- 
tion. Quite  recently  she  noted  a  change.  He  attended 
God's  house  on  the  Sabbath,  and  during  the  week  was 
frequent  in  his  attendance  at  noon  and  night  prayer 
meetings.  She  discovered  that  he  was  concerned  about 
his  soul,  and  was  greatly  encouraged  in  her  prayers. 
He  soon  after  found  peace  with  God. 

"  The  last  time  I  was  here,"  said  another  friend, 
"  one  of  the  requests  for  prayer  read  thus :  ^  Pray  for 
my  husband's  salvation.  I  shall  pray  for  him  as  long 
as  I  live.'  That  was  my  wife's  petition.  Her  heart 
was  set  on  my  salvation.  A  score  of  years  she  had  been 
praying  for  me,  and  told  me  repeatedly  that  if  she  died 
before  I  became  a  Christian,  she  would  spend  her  last 
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breath  in  prayer  to  God  in  my  behalf.  My  friends, 
God  has  heard  that  faithful  wife's  prayers,  has  heard 
the  prayers  you  offered  for  me  at  her  request,  and  I  am 
here  to-day  a  saved  man.  I  want  you  to  pray  for  my 
boy.  He  has  been  long  away  from  home  but  God  can 
take  care  of  him  and  make  a  Christian  man  of  him  and 
since  prayer  was  heard  for  me,  I  am  sure  that  the  Lord 
will  hear  prayer  for  my  boy.'^ 

Many  a  brother  owes  his  salvation,  under  God,  to  the 
faithful  counsels  and  constant  prayers  of  a  God-fearing 
sister.  The  annals  of  this  meeting  alone,  could  they  be 
all  read,  would  abundantly  prove  the  truth  of  the  state- 
ment. Such  a  case  as  the  following  is  but  one  of  many. 
"  I  stand  before  you  a  living  witness  to  the  power  and  effi- 
cacy of  prayer,"  said  one  present  for  the  first  time. 
"  Some  months  since,  a  sister  wrote,  asking  you  to  pray 
for  the  salvation  of  her  brother,  then  wandering  in  the 
way  of  darkness  and  death.  He  was  a  wretched  lost 
sinner,  but  God  heard  the  oft  repeated  cry  of  that 
sister,  and  heard  your  prayers  and  saved  the  wanderer. 
That  brother  stands  before  you  in  answer  to  prayer,  a 
redeemed  man.  I  bless  God  for  the  power  of  prayer. 
I  bless  Him  for  saving  my  soul ;  Oh,  what  a  mighty 
change,  what  a  wonderful  change,  the  love  of  God  can 
make  in  the  heart  of  a  poor,  miserable,  ruined  sinner ! 
Pray  in  faith,  friends,  for  God  does  hear  and  answer 
your  prayers." 


CHAPTER  XI. 

GATHERING  IN  THE  SHEAVES. 

Working  for  Christ — I  have  It — Missing  the  Boat,  and  a  Midnight 
Inquirer — Going  after  Souls — A  Tract  in  a  Hospital — A  Happy- 
Impulse — Finding  Christ  in  Prison — The  Business  Man — A  Sleepless 
Night — The  Journeyman  Printer — The  Captain's  Story — Stop  the 
Ship — The  Sailor  and  the  Book — A  Drifting  Anchor  and  What  it 
Led  to — A  Song  in  a  Shipper's  Office. 

Many  an  instance  of  Christian  work  is  related  at  the 
noon  service  full  of  encouragement  to  those  who  are 
seeking  to  turn  souls  to  the  Saviour.  Moreover,  often- 
times such  recitals  are  helpful  to  those  who,  realizing 
their  lost  condition  as  sinners,  desire  to  find  saving  help. 
That  help  is  to  be  found  in  Jesus  only. 

This  was  felt  by  one  who  told  the  following: 
"  I  was  brought  in  contact  with  a  poor  man  who  was  a 
slave  of  strong  drink.  Coming  from  a  respectable  family, 
and  at  one  time  in  a  responsible  and  comfortable  position, 
he  had  learned  by  experience  the  sad  connection  between 
rum  and  ruin,  and  was  in  a  pitiable  condition.  I  pointed 
him  to  Christ  as  the  only  Saviour  from  sin,  and  his  only 
hope  of  deliverance  from  the  debasing  appetite  that  had 
so  long  enthralled  him.     He  told  me  that  he  was  too 

131 


132  PRAYER   AND   ITS   ANSWER. 

miserable  a  sinner  for  Jesus  to  have  anything  to  do  with. 
Then  I  took  the  word  of  God  and  read  to  him  passage 
after  passage,  to  show  him  that  Jesus  could  save  the 
worst  of  sinners.  I  prayed  for  him  and  he  prayed  for 
himself,  and  after  praying  for  some  time  he  jumped  to 
his  feet,  exclaiming,  ^  I  have  it !  I  have  it !'  He  had 
been  seeking  pardon  and  had  found  it,  and  the  peace  of 
God  filled  his  soul.'^ 

In  nothing  so  much  as  in  Christian  work  do  great 
results  spring  from  little  sources.  The  missing  of  a 
boat  may  produce  effects  that  shall  prove  eternal.  A 
person  well  advanced  in  life  had  just  taken  his  seat, 
when  another  friend,  with  a  crown  of  silver,  said :  "  I 
never  see  that  brother's  countenance  without  calling  to 
mind  an  incident  that  occurred  in  connection  with  this 
meeting  twenty  years  ago.  This  friend  had  come  from 
a  distance  to  New  York,  and  while  here  attended  the 
Fulton  Street  Meeting.  He  said  to  me  at  the  close ; 
^Is  it  not  wonderful?  I  shall  go  home  and  tell  my 
people  all  about  it.'  He  started  for  home  that  after- 
noon, but  missed  his  boat.  He  was  then  invited  to 
spend  the  night  up  town,  and  to  conduct  the  evening 
prayer-meeting  in  one  of  our  churches.  He  did  so,  and 
told  in  the  meeting  the  story  of  the  noon  service.  A 
young  man  present  was  very  much  impressed,  and  on 
retiring  for  the  night  sought  in  vain  to  get  to  sleep. 
He  was  under  conviction  of  sin,  and  felt  his  need  of  a 
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Saviour.  His  sense  of  sin  became  so  insufferable  that, 
rising  from  his  bed,  he  hurried  to  the  house  of  a  min- 
ister and  asked  of  him  the  all-important  question, 
^What  must  I  do  to  be  saved?'  Before  long  he  was 
rejoicing  in  Christ.  Well  for  him  was  it  that  he  sought 
thus  earnestly,  for  although  in  good  health  at  that  time, 
he  died  a  few  months  after." 

Were  we  more  earnest  in  our  efforts  to  win  souls, 
surely  we  should  oftener  know  the  joy  of  seeing  the 
work  of  the  Lord  prosper  in  our  hands.  As  a  case  in 
point,  a  brother  related  an  incident  which  had  occurred 
in  his  own  experience.  He  was  exceedingly  interested 
in  a  very  reckless  man  and  longed  to  see  him  won  as  a 
trophy  of  God's  redeeming  grace.  He  prayed  earnestly 
that  the  man  might  be  led  to  seek  Christ.  At  length 
some  special  services  were  to  be  held  with  a  view  of 
gathering  just  such  characters  within  the  sound  of  the 
Gospel.  The  speaker  went  to  the  house  of  the  man  for 
whom  he  was  praying,  intending  to  invite  him  to  the 
services.  The  man  was  out,  but  a  message  was  left 
with  his  mother,  so  worded  that  it  produced  a  favorable 
impression  upon  his  mind,  and  though  he  had  not  been 
to  church  for  many  years,  he  came  to  the  newly  organ- 
ized services.  Here  he  was  shortly  led  to  see  the  error 
of  his  ways,  and  to  turn  to  the  Lord.  When  asked  by 
his  interested  friend  how  he  had  been  induced  to  come 
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to  the  meeting,  his  reply  was :  "  Well,  you  came  after 
me,  and  I  knew  by  your  coming  and  your  message,  that 
you  were  interested  in  me,  and  wanted  to  see  me  saved." 
The  speaker  believed  there  was  a  great  deal  in  going 
after  souls  and  that  it  was  a  forcible  adjunct  to  prayer. 

A  brother  who  labors  assiduously  among  the  sick  in 
our  hospitals,  said  :  ^'  It  is  not  often  that  I  know  of  the 
results  of  my  work,  but  recently  I  found  a  poor  man 
who  had  met  with  a  bad  accident  while  under  the  influ- 
ence of  liquor,  and  was  brought  to  the  hospital  a  mere 
wreck  of  his  former  self.  I  talked  with  him  a  little 
and  left  a  tract  with  him.  That  tract  proved  to  be  a 
message  from  God  to  his  soul.  He  came  to  himself  and 
before  he  left  the  hospital  he  came  to  the  Father.  Until 
then  his  home  had  been  a  miserable  one.  But  what 
was  long  a  blighted  hovel,  soon  became  a  bright  and 
happy  spot,  and  the  family  altar,  and  a  wife  made  glad, 
and  children,  once  more  to  be  pitied  than  orphans, — 
but  now  rejoicing,  are  among  the  fruits  of  the  seed 
sown  in  that  poor,  sick  man's  heart,  as  he  lay  upon  his 
hospital  bed." 

A  friend  thought  we  lost  many  golden  opportunities 
of  winning  souls  for  Christ  by  not  heeding  God's  call. 
His  own  experience  had  led  him  to  pray  for  greater 
promptness  in  yielding  to  the  voice  of  duty.  He  had 
for  some  time  past  been  anxious  for  the  eternal  welfare 
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of  the  soul  of  an  acquaintance.  ''^  Why  not  call  on  him 
and  speak  with  him  on  the  subject  ?  "  something  seemed 
to  say.  He  believed  that  the  impulse  to  call  came  from 
God,  and  on  Christmas  day  made  him  a  visit.  He 
found  his  friend  at  home,  and  had  a  very  happy  inter- 
view with  him.  The  young  man's  heart  was  in  a 
receptive  condition,  and  he  seemed  glad  to  be  spoken 
with.  He  was  indeed  anxious  to  become  a  Christian, 
and  for  instruction  in  the  way  of  life.  He  soon  found 
peace  with  God,  through  faith  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 
The  speaker  believed  that  when  God's  voice  called  to 
any  service  we  should  instantly  obey,  assured  that  God 
will  open  the  way. 

Very  similar  w^as  the  testimony  of  another :  "  I  think, 
brethren,"  he  said,  ''  that  we  too  often  look  for  some 
startling  occurrence  to  show  us  the  way,  when  if  we 
would  but  take  the  light  of  God's  Word  to  guide  us,  we 
should  find  the  way  made  very  plain.  The  other  day  I 
heard  that  a  man  whom  I  knew  was  in  prison.  I 
thought,  perhaps,  that  I  ought  to  go  and  see  him,  but  I 
hesitated  until  I  should  feel  more  decidedly  guided  by 
God.  I  sought  His  guidance,  and  then  there  came  to 
my  mind  these  words,  *  I  was  in  prison  and  ye  came 
unto  me.'  I  accepted  that  as  a  direction  to  go,  and  the 
Lord  was  graciously  pleased  to  bless  my  efforts.  The 
young  man  was  shortly  after  released,  but  he  staid  there 
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long  enough  to  see,  as  he  read  God's  Word,  what  a  hor- 
rible pit  of  sin  he  was  in,  and  to  see,  too,  how  Christ,  the 
Lamb  of  God,  could  deliver  him.  He  has  since  made 
confession  of  Christ,  has  joined  the  Church,  and  is  show- 
ing his  love  by  his  works.  All  this  was  the  result  of 
seeking  the  very  simple  guidance  of  the  Bible." 

The  opportunities  of  doing  good  are  as  numerous  as 
the  stars  of  the  firmament.  Two  business  men  came  to 
the  missionary  one  noon.  One  was  a  Christian,  the 
other  was  not.  The  Christian  man  had  sold  the  other 
a  bill  of  goods  on  the  day  previous.  A  favorable  op- 
portunity had  occurred  to  say  with  propriety  a  word 
about  matters  of  eternal  moment,  and  the  good  seed  was 
dropped.  The  purchaser  went  away,  but  carried  in  his 
heart  the  words  spoken.  They  disturbed  his  peace  and 
prevented  sleep  that  night.  He  was  not  a  Christian ;  it 
was  time  that  he  should  be  one ;  God  had  often  spoken 
to  him  before ;  he  must  heed  the  call ;  such  were  his 
thoughts.  Next  day  he  sought  out  the  merchant  who 
had  been  so  faithful  with  him,  and  begged  him  to  pray 
that  he  might  be  brought  to  know  his  interest  in  Christ 
as  a  Saviour.  The  two  repaired  to  the  missionary's 
room,  and  ere  the  noon  service  commenced  a  very  happy 
prayer-meeting  was  held  by  them. 

Sowing  the  Gospel  seed  by  all  waters,  by  morning 
light,  and  as  the  day  declines,  God  will  bless  it  in  His 
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good  time  and  way.  As  a  happy  example,  we  quote  the 
following  from  the  lips  of  a  business  man : 

"  A  man  came  into  my  store  yesterday  to  show  me 
two  Bibles  which  he  was  about  to  present  to  two  girls 
under  these  circumstances.  Not  very  long  ago  he  was  a 
drunken  printer.  In  God's  great  goodness  he  was  con- 
verted, and  becoming  a  Christian  he  could  not  keep  his 
joy  to  himself.  In  the  place  where  he  worked  several 
girls  were  engaged;  among  them  two  who  quickly 
noticed  the  change  in  the  once  dissipated  workman. 
They  quickly  found  out  the  cause,  too,  for  he  felt  glad 
of  an  opportunity  to  tell  others  what  Christ  had  done 
for  him.  They  jeered  at  all  he  said,  and  thenceforth 
made  him  an  object  of  their  constant  ridicule.  ^  Never 
mind,'  he  said,  'I  shall  live  to  see  the  day  when  you 
will  sue  for  pardon  from  God.  I  shall  pray  for  you, 
and  I  know  God  will  save  you.'  He  shortly  after  left 
the  place  and  found  employment  elsewhere.  Recently, 
while  walking  through  the  streets,  one  of  the  two  girls 
mentioned  met  him,  and  in  conversation  recalled  the 
prediction  he  had  made,  and  told  him  it  had  come  true. 
Both  girls  had  found  the  Lord  Jesus  precious  to  their 
souls,  and  attributed  their  first  conviction  to  this  man's 
faithful  words  while  working  with  them  at  the  printer's 
case.  He  was  so  gladdened  that  he  shouted  aloud  in 
the  street  ^  Glory  be  to  God.'  He  brought  the  two 
Bibles  to  me  to  have  the  name  of  the  recipient  and  an 
appropriate  text  inscribed  in  each,  as  he  desired  to  give 
them  the  best  of  all  gifts,  the  Word  of  God." 

The  salvation  of  one  immortal  soul  is  surely  worth 
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any  service  and  any  sacrifice ;  for  does  not  Heaven  hold 
festival  over  the  sinner  that  repenteth?  A  stranger 
said  with  evident  feeling,  ^'  I  wish  you  would  pray  for 
me ;  pray  that  I  may  have  this  Christian  experience  of 
which  I  hear  so  much,  and  which  brings  such  joy.  I 
never  felt  serious  concern  for  the  salvation  of  my  soul 
until  the  friend  now  sitting  at  my  side  spoke  to  me  on 
the  subject.'^  After  he  had  finished,  the  friend  referred  to, 
arose  and  said :  "  I  am  the  captain  of  a  steamer,  and  met 
the  previous  speaker  with  a  number  of  others  at  the  oiFice 
of  our  company.  I  spoke  to  them  about  the  blessings 
of  salvation.  He  alone  of  the  company  paid  any  real 
attention  to  what  I  was  saying.  Indeed  all  the  rest 
made  light  of  it.  While  talking,  word  came  to  me 
that  my  ship  was  ready,  and  so  I  was  in  haste  to  get  on 
board  and  be  off.  As  I  was  going,  this  friend  said  to 
me,  ^  Captain,  when  can  I  speak  to  you  again  on  these 
matters  ? '  ^  Now ! '  I  replied,  and  gave  orders  to  stop 
the  vessel  so  that  I  might  prolong  the  conversation.  I 
have  brought  him  here,  hoping  that  you  will  pray  for 
him  and  that  he  may  find  life  and  light."  Many 
earnest  prayers  followed,  and  after  the  meeting  a  small 
company  gathered  with  the  seeking  man  in  the  pastor^s 
study,  attached  to  the  chapel,  there  to  pray.  As  prayer 
was  made  he  was  enabled  to  cast  his  burden  of  sin  on 
Christ,  and    left,  believing  that  God  had  graciously 
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saved  him.  Surely  it  was  worth  while  to  stop  the  ves- 
sel for  a  few  hours  if  thereby  a  soul  might  be  stayed  in 
its  downward  career  and  led  to  Christ. 

A  missionary  who  visits  the  ships  which  come  to  port, 
related  the  following  occurrence :  Paying  a  visit  to  an 
Italian  ship,  he  found  everybody  very  busy  except  the 
cook.     To  the  cook  he  immediately  addressed  himself 
and  found  the  man  a  willing  listener.     He  was  a  Cath- 
olic and  understood  little  of  spiritual  matters.     Some 
time  ago,  however,  on  board  another  ship,  he  had  seen 
a  Bible,  and  in  the  little  time  he  could  secure,  he  had 
perused  some  of  its  pages.     His  engagement  in  that 
particular  vessel  was  brief,  and  he  had  to  close  the 
precious  volume  all  too  soon,  for  his  mind  was  thor- 
oughly aroused,  and  he  wanted  to  learn  more  of  the 
wonderful  doctrines  there  set  forth.     He  knew  that  his 
Church  forbade  him  the  use  of  the  Book,  but  what  he 
read  stimulated  his  appetite  for  more,  and  he  longed  to 
procure  a  copy.     At  that  time  an  opportunity  offered 
for  him  to  ship  to  New  York.     No  sooner  was  the  offer 
made  than  something  seemed  to  say  to  him,  "Go,  and 
when  you  reach  port  some  one  with  a  Bible  will  meet 
you.''     So  he  asked  his  visitor  for  a  Bible,  and  was  soon 
made  the  happy  possessor  of  the  invaluable  treasure,, 
printed  in  his  native  tongue.     His  visitor  continued  his 
calls  until  the  ship  sailed,  and  learned  on  his  last  visit 


140  PRAYER   AND   ITS   ANSWER. 

that  a  Catholic  priest  had  been  on  board  and  distributed 
a  number  of  tracts  among  the  men.  These  tracts  were 
written  asiainst  the  so-called  "  Heresies  of  Protestant- 
ism/'  and  with  these  and  God's  own  Word  in  his  hands, 
more  than  one  sailor  left  port.  Prayer  was  offered,  that 
the  blessing  of  the  Lord  might  follow  the  distribution 
of  his  own  Word,  and  defeat  the  artful  devices  of  the 
priest. 

A  sea  captain  related  his  experience.  A  few  weeks 
previously  he  had  anchored  in  one  of  the  harbors  on  the 
Eastern  coast  because  of  a  storm,  expecting  next  day  to 
weigh  anchor  and  be  off  again.  His  mate  said  the 
anchors  would  never  hold  in  the  storm.  "  Oh,  yes,  they 
will,"  was  the  captain's  reply ;  "  they  have  always  held 
us  fast."  But  the  anchors  did  not  hold  and  the  vessel 
drifted  on  shore,  and,  though  little  damaged,  delay  was 
caused.  The  Lord  brought  good  out  of  the  delay, 
though  the  captain  could  hardly  see  how  the  drifting  of 
his  boat  when  he  was  in  a  hurry  to  be  off,  could  be 
among  the  "  all  things"  which  work  together  for  good, 
&c.  The  man  of  the  sea  found  a  good  many  sailors  in 
port  storm-bound  like  himself;  so  he  invited  them  to  a 
meeting,  preached  Christ  to  them  as  the  refuge  of  the 
lost,  and  more  than  one  afterwards  professed  to  have 
given  his  heart  to  the  Lord  Jesus. 

This  brother  is  always  on  the  alert  for  an  opportunity 
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to  point  a  soul  to  the  Saviour,  or  to  impress  the  minds 
of  the  careless  and  indifferent  with  the  importance  of 
eternal  things.  While  passing  through  a  down-town 
street  he  caught  sight  of  the  office  of  an  old  employer, 
and  determined  to  make  a  call.  He  found  there  two 
young  men  who  entered  the  office  when  they  were  boys, 
and  were  only  boys  when  he  left.  When  they  saw  him 
they  greeted  him  as  the  old  Methodist  captain.  He  was 
not  a  Methodist,  he  told  them,  but  they  persisted  that  he 
knew  a  number  of  Methodist  tunes,  and  must  sing  them 
one  with  a  chorus.  He  did  not  feel  at  all  prepared  to 
sing  just  then,  but  who  could  say  that  this  might  not  be 
an  opportunity  to  sing  home  the  Gospel  to  their  hearts  ? 
So  with  this  thought  in  his  mind,  he  prayed  God  to 
direct  him,  and  commenced  singing  those  solemn  lines : 

"  And  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought, 
And  answer  in  that  day,'  &e." 

At  the  end  of  each  verse  he  sang  the  chorus : 

"  The  judgment  day  is  rolling  round,  &e." 

When  the  captain  finished  the  first  stanza,  he  noticed 
that  the  young  men  were  very  still ;  at  the  close  of  the 
second  verse  the  tears  were  in  their  eyes,  and  when  the 
third  was  sung  both  seemed  deeply  moved,  and  one  at 
least  besought  the  captain  to  pray  for  him.  The  prayers 
of  the  meeting  were  asked  for  both  these  young  men. 
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Gathering  up  the  Fragments— A  Dying  Man's  Hallelujah— The  Great 
Difference;  Sugar  and  Tobacco— The  Child  and  the  Flower— The 
Argosies  of  Prayer — Wax  Flowers  want  no  Water — Fire  Proof— 
Themistocles  and  the  Land  Breeze— Lost  in  Song— The  Farmer's 
Sluice  Gate — Straightening  Arrows — Value  of  Storms— Clinging  in 
the  Darkness — Learning  to  Sing— A  Lesson  from  a  Bird  Cage — The 
Frost  and  the  Rosebuds— The  Sacred  Fire — All  Sunshine — No  Frost, 
No  Sugar. 

Many  happy  thoughts  are  expressed  by  one  and 
another  at  this  meeting,  and  even  though  of  a  frag- 
mentary character,  may  we  not  with  profit,  gather  up 
the  fragments?  The  power  of  God's  grace  is  a  fre- 
quent theme.  A  brother  said  he  rejoiced  more  and 
more  in  the  salvation  of  grace.  He  was  once  poor  and 
blind,  deformed  and  leprous, — aye,  dead  in  sin;  but 
grace  came  to  him  and  enriched  him  to  all  eternity, 
opened  his  eyes,  healed  his  deformity,  cured  his  leprosy, 
and  gave  him  everlasting  life.  He  felt  like  shouting 
with  a  minister  of  whom  he  had  recently  been  reading, 
"Hallelujah!  glory  to  God  and  the  Lamb!"  This 
minister  lay  dying.  He  was  thinking  of  the  goodness 
of  the  Lord,  manifested  in  saving  him,  and  constantly 
142 
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gave  vent  to  his  feelings  of  joy  by  shouting  the  words 
above  mentioned.  His  son,  a  physician,  begged  him  to 
desist  from  shouting  and  express  himself  more  quietly, 
lest  he  should  hasten  his  dissolution.  '^Ah,''  said  he, 
"Angels  may  whisper,  but  a  soul  redeemed  by  blood 
divine  must  shout.  Hallelujah,  glory  to  God  and  the 
Lamb!'' 

Practical  thoughts  on  the  nature  of  true  Christianity 
and  the  effects  of  grace  in  the  heart  and  life  are  calcu- 
lated to  prove  most  helpful  to  the  business  men  who  fill 
the  place  of  service.  The  difference  between  the  uncon- 
verted sinner  and  the  true  Christian  was  thus  pungently 
set  forth  by  one.  "  I  was  asked,"  said  he,  "  the  differ- 
ence between  saints  and  sinners  not  long  since,  my 
questioner  suggesting  that  the  same  sun  shone  on  all 
and  the  same  rain  and  other  blessings  of  nature  bene- 
fited all.  ^  I  once  lived  in  Louisiana,'  I  replied,  ^  and 
had  many  acres  of  sugar-cane  under  cultivation.  Take  a 
knife  and  cut  where  you  pleased,  it  would  yield  nothing 
but  sugar,  and  even  when  it  was  taken  to  be  crushed 
and  ground,  it  yielded  all  sweetness.  That  is  the 
Christian.  Not  far  from  me  was  a  tobacco  plantation. 
Sugar  and  tobacco  equally  enjoyed  the  blessings  of 
nature ;  but  no  matter  what  part  of  the  tobacco  plant 
you  cut,  it  was  always  bitter.  That  is  the  sinner.' 
*  But  what  of  the  backslider  ? '  asked  my  friend.     ^  He 
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•is  like  a  bell  that  is  cracked  and  needs  to  be  placed  in 
the  hands  of  the  founder,  that  it  may  be  recast,  and  so 
made  to  ring  out  again  its  sweet  and  beautiful  notes. 
God  can  restore  the  backslider.' '' 

Alas,  the  Christian  is  not  all  sweetness.  He  has  not 
as  yet  attained  to  the  beauty  of  the  Rose  of  Sharon  and 
the  fragrance  of  the  Lily  of  the  Valley.  But  he  rejoices 
to  labor  together  with  the  sanctifying  Spirit  for  his 
furtherance  in  the  divine  life.  "  Can  you  imagine  a  man 
who  should  work  until  he  had  cleared  the  mortgage  off 
his  house,  but  who  should  then  allow  it  to  remain  in  a 
sadly  dilapidated  condition  and  full  of  rubbish  and 
cobwebs,  and  dirt,  and  the  garden  around  it  to  abound 
in  weeds?"  asked  one.  "As  Christians,"  he  added, 
"  t*he  mortgage  that  sin  had  placed  upon  our  souls  has 
been  cleared  off,  but  there  is  much  other  work  to  be 
done.  There  are  roots  of  passion  and  sinful  desire  in 
our  hearts  ;  there  are  the  cobwebs  of  selfishness  and  the 
rubbish  of  worldliness  all  to  be  got  rid  of.  Let  us  not 
be  content  till  the  beauty  of  holiness  is  seen  in  our 
lives." 

The  remarks  of  another  were  in  the  same  strain  : 

"We  need  to  dwell  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  if  we 

would  be  like  him,"  he  said.     "  At  an  exhibition  of 

flowers  it  transpired  that  a  poor  little  girl  whose  home 

was  in  a  narrow  alley  in  a  low  part  of  a  great  city,  had 
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won  the  premium  for  the  most  beautiful  flower  exhi- 
bited in  one  class.  The  president  was  surprised,  and 
asked  her  how  she  managed  to  produce  so  beautiful  a 
flower  under  such  unfavorable  circumstances.  She  told 
him  that  she  had  been  instructed  to  give  it  plenty  of 
water  and  sunshine ;  and  so  every  morning  after  break- 
fast she  would  place  it  in  the  sunshine,  and  when  that 
sunshine  was  gone  from  her  flower  she  would  carry  her 
treasure  to  some  other  sunny  spot,  and  so  give  it  plenty 
of  sunshine.  Thus  we  need  to  get  much  of  the  sun- 
shine of  Christ's  presence,  if  we  would  bring  forth  this 
wondrous  beauty  of  holiness.^' 

Not  in  vain  has  God,  even  our  God,  bidden  the  seed 
of  Israel  to  seek  his  face.  This  fact  was  happily  illus- 
trated as  follows : 

^^  Our  prayers  are  not  sent  heavenward  in  vain.  When 
ships  are  sent  to  sea  they  are  destined  for  a  particular 
port.  On  their  homeward  journey  they  bring  us  many 
necessaries  and  luxuries  from  foreign  lands.  Our  prayers 
are  ships.  We  send  them  to  no  uncertain  port.  They 
are  destined  for  the  throne  of  grace;  and  while  they 
take  a  cargo  of  supplications  from  us,  they  come  back 
argosies  laden  with  the  riches  of  divine  grace.  There 
are  countless  blessings  not  indigenous  to  this  earthly 
soil  which  we  feel  we  must  have,  but  can  only  get  from 
heaven.  Not  the  least  of  these  blessings  is  the  robe  of 
righteousness,  which  adorns  the  soul  of  the  believer. 
This  cannot  be  woven  upon  earthly  looms.  It  is  a  gar- 
ment of  heavenly  weaving,  and  is  given  in  answer  to 
prayer." 
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They  who  possess  spiritual  life,  realize  the  need  of 
spiritual  sustenance.  A  gentleman  asked  a  frequent 
attendant  of  the  meeting,  ^'  Why  do  you  need  to  go  to 
church  on  Sundays  so  much,  and  to  prayer-meetings  so 
often  in  the  week  ?  I  never  go  to  church,  and  yet  I  get 
along."  The  reply  was  suggestive.  "  I  looked  at  his 
Avax  flowers  and  told  him  that  they  needed  neither  sunr 
shine  nor  water,  for  beautiful  as  they  were  they  were 
dead,  while  my  geraniums  and  other  flowers  needed 
both  because  they  had  life.  The  gentleman  is  a  very 
moral  man,  but  knows  nothing  of  spiritual  life.  Men 
that  are  dead  need  no  food,  but  the  living  man  must 
have  food  or  starve.''  What  wonder  then  that  day  by 
day  so  many  regular  attendants  are  to  be  found  at  the 
meeting?  They  find  here  the  food  their  spiritual 
natures  crave. 

Business  men  surrounded  by  manifold  temptations 
especially  need  the  helpful  influences  of  prayer.  A 
speaker  at  one  of  the  anniversaries  said  "  he  had  often 
wondered  that  so  few  proved  false  to  their  trust  in  com- 
mercial life.  He  believed  that  in  many  cases  business 
men  met  temptation  panoplied  in  prayer.  A  friend  who 
was  a  telegraph  official  recently  showed  him  a  piece  of 
paper  which  to  all  appearances  was  of  a  very  ordinary 
nature.  His  friend,  however,  placed  it  in  the  flame, 
when  it  was  found  to  be  fire-proof.     It  had  previously 
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passed  through  a  chemical  operation,  and  so  the  flame 
could  not  harm  it/'  ^^  There  is  the  Christian,"  said  the 
speaker,  '^panoplied  in  prayer,  imbued  with  God's 
Spirit.  Thus  like  the  three  Hebrew  young  men,  he  passes 
unharmed  through  the  fiery  furnace  of  temptation." 

In  the  Christian  life  and  in  Christian  labor  prayer  is 
all  powerful,  for  in  prayer  we  lay  hold  of  God's  omni- 
potence. A  minister  said  he  had  been  deeply  impressed 
with  the  thought  that  power  comes  from  God.  In  the 
battle  of  Waterloo,  some  of  the  English  troops  were 
ordered  to  fall  on  their  faces  for  a  time,  so  as  to  let  the 
deadly  fire  of  the  French  artillery  go  over  them.  At 
the  right  moment  the  command  came  to  spring  to  their 
feet  and  show  fight.  So  it  was  suggested,  as  the  soldiers 
of  the  Lord,  we  need  often  to  fall  flat  upon  our  faces 
before  Him  in  humiliation  of  heart,  and  wait  until  He 
calls  on  us  for  action.  At  the  naval  battle  of  Salamis, 
Themistocles,  the  hero  of  the  Greeks,  tarried  on  shore 
until  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning.  Every  patriotic 
heart  wondered  why  he  did  not  sally  forth  to  the  attack 
of  the  foe  at  six  o'clock,  and  the  suggestion  was  rife, 
that  Themistocles  had  sold  his  country.  But  the  hero 
knew  Avell  that  at  nine  o'clock  a  land  breeze  would 
spring  up,  which  would  send  his  boats  to  sea  and  save 
the  strength  of  the  rowers  for  fighting.  In  those  days, 
while  twenty  men  rowed  the  war  vessels,  others  did  the 
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fighting.  By  waiting  for  the  land  breeze,  Themistocles 
secured  forty  fighting  men  for  each  vessel.  That  land 
breeze  represents  the  power  from  on  high, — the  power 
that  God  sends  to  secure  the  victory  to  His  people. 

Realizing  ever  his  dependence  upon  divine  aid,  the 
Christian  remembers  that  they  preach  best  and  work 
best  who  best  show  forth  Christ.  We  are  told  to  let  our 
light  shine,  but  unless  the  source  of  our  light  be  Christ 
living  in  the  heart,  there  will  be  no  bright  steady  light 
shining  through  us.  We  are  to  be  lost  in  our  work  so 
that  men  about  us  will  only  know  us  by  our  work.  We 
shall  work  the  best  when  we  sink  self,  just  as  the  lark 
sings  its  sweetest  notes  when  soaring  heavenward,  it  is 
lost  to  sight,  and  its  existence  realized  only  by  its  song. 
The  Christian  must  be  known  by  the  work  he  does. 
Then  as  he  does  all  by  Christ,  he  will  seek  to  -do  it  for 
and  unto  Christ,  and  many  another  soul  will  be  blessed 
for  Christ's  sake. 

"You  may  look  upward  to  see  the  clear  blue  of  the 
sky  and  the  silver-tipped  clouds  if  you  wish,''  said  one, 
"  but  you  need  not  always  look  up,  for  by  looking  into 
the  clear  waters  of  some  lakes  you  can  see  the  cloud  and 
the  sky  most  beautifully  reflected.  Would  you  minister 
to  Christ  ?  You  need  not  think  of  him  as  in  heaven 
only,  but  you  can  find  him  and  minister  to  him  in  the 
persons  of  the  sorrowing  and  suffering  ones  around  you." 
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The  revivifying  and  refreshing  influences  of  prayer 
were  well  set  forth  by  a  figure  familiar  to  many  a  farmer, 
and  to  many  who  have  watched  the  farmer's  operations. 
In  some  places  the  farmers  find  it  necessary  in  order  to 
secure  crops,  to  cut  canals  and  sluice-ways  to  various 
parts  of  their  farms,  so  as  to  irrigate  them.  These 
sluice-ways  are  controlled  by  gates,  and  when  any  por- 
tion of  the  farm,  the  coriyfield,  or  melon  patch,  or  any 
other  part  needs  water,  the  farmer  has  but  to  lift  the 
sluice-gates,  and  the  water  flows  to  the  thirsty  land  and 
withering  vegetation,  bringing  reviving  and  groMi:h. 
Just  as  simply,  just  as  surely,  just  as  swiftly,  do  floods 
of  grace  coming  from  the  river  of  water  of  life,  flow  to 
the  soul  which  prepares  itself  to  receive  them  by  seek- 
ing for  them  in  prayer. 

So  many  requests  are  received  from  friends  in  trial 
who  desire  deliverance,  oftentimes  deeming  immediate 
deliverance  the  best  possible  boon,  that  the  uses  of  trial 
form  an  important  subject  for  discussion.  A  friend,  who 
has  himself  passed  through  much  of  trial  and  trouble, 
one  day  said  he  thought  he  caught  an  idea  of  many  of 
the  Christian's  trials  in  the  Indian  method  of  making 
arrows.  The  Indians  cut  the  green  branches  from  the 
trees,  and  while  these  are  yet  green  take  ofl*  the  bark, 
hang  them  up  to  the  living  limbs  of  the  tree,  and  attach 
a  great  weight  at  the  lower  end  and  there  let  them  hang. 
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This  process  serves  to  take  out  the  "  kinks''  in  the 
branches  and  to  straighten  them.  Thus,  the  speaker 
believed,  the  trials  of  the  Christian  acted  as  these  heavy- 
weights, serving  to  take  out  the  "  kinks"  which  are  so 
abundant  even  in  the  people  of  God.  Another  likened 
trials  to  snow-storms,  and  said  that  the  Apostles  never 
would  have  been  the  men  they  were  had  it  not  been  for  the 
storms.  We  must  expect  storms  if  we  were  to  be  thorough 
Christians.  In  spring-time,  when  the  snow-storms  fall, 
the  snow  soon  melts,  and  carries  into  the  ground  the 
fertilizing  ammonia  from  the  air.  So  the  storms  of  trial 
bring  grace  and  glory  into  the  Christian's  soul. 

The  experience  of  a  business  man  in  relation  to  seasons 
of  darkness  and  trial  led  him  to  testify  that  after  the 
darkness  there  comes  a  sweeter  light,  and  after  the  trial 
a  deeper  peace,  that  makes  the  troubles  and  afflictions 
welcome.  The  brother  had  discovered  that  the  Good 
Shepherd  in  leading  his  sheep  from  one  pasture  to 
another  and  richer  one,  leads  them  sometimes  along 
rough  ways  and  narrow  tracks,  but  is  none  the  less  a 
good  guide,  and  leads  safely  all  who  follow  him.  He 
was  often  comforted  by  the  words :  - 

"  Cling  but  closer,  for  the  darkness, 
To  the  hand  that  leadeth  thee ; 
There  are  dangers,  doubtless,  in  thy  pathway, 
Which  'twould  blind  thine  eyes  to  see : 
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He  who  leads  thy  trembling  footsteps 
Hath  himself  thp  pathway  trod  ; 
'Tis  the  Man  of  Sorrows  leads  thee  ; 
Now  enthroned  the  mighty  God." 

Trials  have  their  good  effect  in  this  world  and  in  the 
world  to  come.  "Why,  brethren,"  exclaimed  an  en- 
thusiastic brother,  "we  are  by  and  by  to  join  the  army 
of  those  who  have  all  come  up  out  of  great  tribulation, 
and  I  can  hardly  see  how  we  shall  feel  at  home  there  if 
we  have  been — 

*    *    "  Carried  to  the  skies, 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease." 

When  we  meet  the  martyrs  and  all  God'g  saints  who 
have  fought  and  conquered,  who  have  suffered  and  en- 
dured, who  have  labored  and  been  patient,  we  shall  be 
glad  to  be  able  to  look  back  to  our  pathway  of  trial, 
and  remember  that  we,  too,  toiled  and  suffered.  Then, 
too,  the  glory  will  be  all  the  brighter  for  the  clouds  that 
overshadow  us  now,  and  the  rest  and  the  joy  Avill  be 
deeper  for  the  labors  and  sorrows  of  our  course  here 
below." 

Another  while  travelling  out  West  had  been  struok 
by  the  singing  of  a  canary.  It  warbled  tunes  with 
wonderful  sweetness  and  precision.  Upon  making  in- 
quiries concerning  the  mysterious  powers  of  the  little 
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songster,  he  was  told  that  when  young  it  had  been  con- 
fined in  a  dark  room  and  kept  with  but  little  food,  not 
more  than  sufficient  to  barely  sustain  life.  In  its  con- 
finement it  had  learned  by  the  power  of  imitation  the 
sweet  songs  it  now  sung.  The  darkness  and  the  scarcity 
of  food  were  alike  necessary  to  the  training.  The 
brother  suggested  that  many  of  God's  people  are  kept 
in  the  darkened  chamber  of  affliction,  and  are  even  made 
acquainted  with  a  measure  of  want  for  just  such  a  pur- 
pose. In  the  ages  to  come,  amid  the  glory  and  abun- 
dance of  the  heavenly  world,  they  will  sing  the  songs  of 
that  clime  in  strains  sweeter  far  than  could  have  been 
possible  had  they  been  spared  the  weary  training  that 
seems  so  distressing. 

A  minister  added  his  testimony  as  to  the  value  of 
present  results.  He  visited  New  Orleans  at  a  time  when 
the  yellow  fever  was  taking  off  many  victims  daily. 
The  morning  after  his  arrival  the  first  thing  that  greeted 
the  eyes  of  the  people  on  looking  out  of  the  windows 
was  frost,  and  then  they  said :  "  Alas  for  our  rosebuds ; 
our  winter  roses  are  all  killed."  But  a  moment  after 
they  were  exclaiming :  "  Thank  God !  for  now  the  plague 
will  be  stayed ;  the  yellow  fever  cannot  stand  the  frost." 
Thus  does  trial  come  to  us,  nipping  and  killing  many 
a  rosebud  of  earthly  hope,  but  sent  of  God  to  destroy 
the  fever  of  worldliness,  or  sinfulness,  or  selfishness  that 
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is  destroying  us.  These  frosts  of  disappointment,  though 
seeming  so  sad  at  first,  result  in  after  blessing,  for  which 
we  find  good  reason  to  thank  God. 

The  experience  of  one  reminded  him  of  a  mountain 
road  up  which  he  once  clambered.  It  was  rough,  cir- 
cuitous, toilsome,  and  in  every  respect  uninvitino-.  A 
fellow-traveller  grumbled  all  the  way  up,  judging  that 
as  the  road  was  so  rough,  the  summit  would  be  as 
dreary.  Yet  when  the  summit  was  gained,  the  pros- 
pect on  every  side  was  enchanting,  and  well  repaid  one 
for  the  weary  journey.  Moreover,  the  way  by  which 
they  had  come  no  more  looked  dreary.  It  seemed  to  be 
lost  amid  green  foliage  and  beautiful  blossoms.  The 
speaker  suggested  that  there  are  points  gained  in  life 
from  which  we  look  back  in  our  pathway  of  trial 
with  gratitude  to  God  for  all  the  way  His  hand  has 
led  us. 

"  I  was  asked  the  other  day  if  I  never  had  any  dark 
hours,''  said  one  who  is  exceedingly  happy  in  his  illus- 
trations. "I  said  I  frequently  had,  but  I  thought  these 
were  permitted  by  God  as  all  the  dark  hours  and  trials 
of  Christians,  in  order  that  they  may  learn  to  look  to 
God  as  the  author  of  all  light  and  joy.  The  followers 
of  Zoroaster  were  bidden  periodically  to  put  out  the  fires 
on  their  hearths,  and  to  rekindle  them  from  the  sacred 
fires  in  the  temple,  that  they  might  not  forget  that  fire 
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was  a  heavenly  gift.  Thus  should  our  dark  hours  teach 
us  our  dependence  upon  God  for  all  of  joy  and  peace. '^ 

We  certainly  look  too  often  and  too  long  at  our 
troubles.  A  useful  suggestion  was  that  of  a  business 
man:  ^^If  you  look  at  the  sun/'  said  he,  "for  a  few 
minutes,  and  then  turn  to  look  at  any  other  object,  you 
cannot  see  it  because  your  eyes  are  filled  with  sunshine. 
Every  way  you  look  it  seems  to  be  all  sun.  And  so  it 
will  be  with  our  troubles.  Let  us  look  not  at  them,  but 
at  God,  and  then  our  eyes  and  our  hearts  will  be  so  full 
of  sunshine  that  the  troubles  we  shall  not  be'able  to  see." 

"  Away  up  in  Vermont  when  in  the  month  of  March 
there  comes  a  frost  we  rejoice,"  another  said,  "because 
the  frost  ensures  a  good  supply  of  maple  sap.  If  there 
is  no  frost,  however,  the  maples  yield  no  sweet  sap.  It 
is  thus  with  Christians.  God  sends  the  chills  and  frosts 
that  He  may  afterwards  make  us  yield  the  sweet  sap  of 
Christ-like  love  and  grace.  We  had  no  stoves  when  I 
was  a  boy  and  lived  in  Vermont.  When  we  retired  we 
covered  the  fire  with  ashes  so  that  we  might  keep  it  in 
till  morning.  Then  when  we  needed  to  use  the  fire  we 
raked  a^^ay  the  ashes,  and  if  there  was  a  live  coal  left 
how  it  did  burn.  God  permits  troubles  and  sorrows  to 
come  to  us,  and  they  are  the  ashes  Avhich  He  puts  over 
the  fire  to  keep  it  alive  until  He  is  ready  to  use  us.  In 
His  good  time  we  flame  and  burn  again." 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

LOST   AND   SAVED. 

A  Sad  Letter — A  Ruined   Man— An  old  Aquaintance— Hope  for  the 
Hopeless — A  Terrible  Struggle — Victory  Achieved. 

Is  it  of  any  use  to  pray  ?  is  the  principal  question  of 
the  times;  and  as  facts  are  better  than  theories,  and 
example  more  than  argument,  I  will  give  you  one  in- 
stance out  of  hundreds  that  might  be  cited  from  per- 
sonal observation. 

Early  in  the  spring  of  1862, 1  received  the  following 
note  from  a  man  who  had  been  a  writer  of  poetry  and 
prose,  and  his  translations  of  Latin  verse  had  been 
prominently  published  over  his  real  name.     He  wrote  : 

"  New  York,  March  6. 
"  Dear  Sir  :  You  have  doubtless  heard  of  the  dis- 
grace that  I  have  brought  upon  myself  by  the  sin  and 
folly  into  which  I  have  fallen,  and  I  am  ashamed  to 
come  to  you.  But  seeing  in  the  Tribune  an  advertise- 
ment of  a  book  by  you  on  prayer,  I  was  reminded  of 
the  kindness  of  your  manner  to  me  in  former  days,  and 
I  was  led  to  ask  if  it  were  not  possible  for  me  to  be 
saved  by  prayer.  Will  yon  pray  for  me,  a  ruined  man? 
"Your  unworthy  servant,  J.  B.  L." 

155 
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I  recognized  his  name  at  once  as  that  of  an  old  ac- 
quaintance, of  whom  I  had  lost  sight  for  several  years. 
But  I  had  heard  nothing  of  the  sin  and  shame  of  which 
he  spoke  in  his  letter,  and  was  shocked  to  hear  of  it, 
especially  from  his  own  confession.  As  the  letter  was 
dated  from  his  place  of  business  down-town,  I  thought 
it  would  be  more  agreeable  to  him  not  to  have  me  call 
on  him  there,  and  I  wrote  him  a  few  lines  upon  the 

instant,  as  follows: 

"March  6. 

"  My  DEAR  Friend  :  I  never  heard  until  this  mo- 
ment that  you  were  in  trouble  of  any  kind.  But  come 
and  see  me ;  the  worse  you  are,  the  more  welcome  you 
will  be  when  you  come  to  me.  I  want  to  see  you,  and, 
with  the  help  of  God,  to  serve  you.  Come  as  soon  as 
you  can ;  the  sooner,  the  better.  Of  course  I  will  pray 
for  you,  and  will  be  always 

"Your  friend  and  brother." 

The  next  day  at  noon  he  entered  my  room,  a  bloated, 
blear-eyed,  trembling  drunkard ;  wreck,  ruin,  shame,  all 
over  his  wretched  face.  I  took  him  by  the  hand  with 
cordial  welcome,  and  he  said,  "  You  see .'"  "  Yes,"  I 
replied,  "it  speaks  for  itself;  there's  no  need  to  ask 
what's  the  matter.  But  tell  me  all  about  it;  how  long 
has  it  been  so,  and  why  can't  you  get  out  of  it  ?" 

He  sat  down,  and  with  tears  running  down  his  face, 
and  shaking  as  if  an  ague-fit  were  on  him,  he  told  me 
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his  story.  I  can  give  it  from  memory,  and  very  nearly 
in  his  own  words : 

"  This  thing  has  been  going  on  from  bad  to  worse  for 
several  years.  The  passion  has  grown  upon  me  until  it 
is  impossible  to  break  it  up.  I  took  your  letter  home 
last  night  as  the  first  thing  that  I  had  laid  hold  on,  and  my 
wife  and  I  wept  over  it,  and  my  daughters  put  their 
arms  around  my  neck,  and  said,  ^Now  ice  will  try  and 
get  over  it,'  and  we  all  prayed ;  they  prayed  for  me ;  and 
my  Avife  and  I  got  up  in  the  night  and  prayed,  and  this 
morning  I  prayed  for  help,  and  promised  them  not  to 
taste  a  drop  till  I  had  seen  you ;  and  I  drank  three  times 
on  the  way  down,  and  am  utterly  unable  to  resist  the 
appetite  that  eats  my  life  like  a  canker.  I  have  thought 
God  might  help  me,  if  you  will  pray  for  me ;  but  I  don't 
know;  I  guess  it's  all  up  with  me,  and  if  I  were  dead 
it  would  be  better  for  all  of  us." 

I  talked  as  hopefully  to  him  as  possible,  promised  to 
pray  for  him,  as  the  least  and  the  most  that  I  could  do 
for  him;  but  I  confess  that  the  sight  of  the  man  so 
changed,  his  visage  so  marred,  the  bloodshot  eyes,  the 
sickening  countenance,  the  shaking  limbs  of  a  man  of 
forty-five,  said  "  no  hope  "  so  plainly  that  I  was  on  the 
verge  of  despair.  I  exacted  no  promise  from  him; 
pledges  from  such  a  man  were  not  as  strong  as  straws ; 
but  I  did  say  some  things  about  home,  and  love,  and 
hope  that  are  too  sacred  to  be  repeated,  though  they 
were  poured  upon  his  dulled  ear  as  if  God  were  bid- 
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ding  me  to  speak  to  a  man  dead  to  come  back  to  life  and 
joy  and  heaven.  He  left  me  with  expressions  of  grat- 
itude, and  almost  of  hope;  and  I  said,  as  he  went  out, 
"  I  will  come  to  you  at  noon  to-morrow.'' 

Twenty-four  hours  went  by ;  I  went  into  his  office  in 
Pine  Street,  and  I  declare  he  positively  looked  better. 
He  said,  "  I  have  not  tasted  a  drop  since  I  saw 
you;  not  a  drop.  I  told  my  wife  of  the  talk  we 
had,  and  after  supper  we  spent  the  evening  singing 
and  talking,  and  they  prayed  with  me.  It  looks  better, 
don't  it?" 

"What  I  said  to  him  is  of  no  account,  for  words  are 
nothing  in  the  Avay  of  help  to  a  drowning  man;  he 
wants  a  rope,  an  arnr,  a  life-boat;  and  words  are  breath 
only,  with  no  power  to  save.  This  was  on  Saturday. 
As  I  was  walking  up  Broadway  on  Sunday,  I  was  joined 
by  a  Christian  gentleman  belonging  to  the  Ilethodist 
Church,  who  put  his  arm  into  mine,  and  at  once  said, 
"  I  have  been  reading  that  book  of  yours  about  prayer;" 
and  as  I  began  to  tell  him  that  I  had  a  case  on  my  heart 
and  mind  that  would  interest  him,  a  Unitarian  minister 
crossed  the  street  and  joined  us,  saying  playfully.  "If  a 
man  is  known  by  the  company  he  keeps,  I  shall  be  a 
gainer  by  joining  you";  and  then,  taking  an  arm  of  mine, 
he  said,  strangely  enough,  the  very  same  thing  that  my 
Methodist  friend  had  said;  and  added,  "I  believe  it, 
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every  word  of  it ;  there  is  power  in  prayer ;  I  know  it, 
for  I  have  tried  it  and  proved  it." 

Then  I  related  to  them  both  the  facts  of  my  poor  lost 
friend,  and  of  my  resolution  to  seek  his  rescue  by 
prayer.  The  minister  said  :  "  It  is  as  near  hopeless  as 
a  case  can  be;  when  an  intelligent,  educated  man 
becomes  a  sot,  he  is  lost.  I  never  knew  one  to  be  saved 
so  far  gone  as  that." 

We  had  now  reached  the  corner  of  Fourteenth  Street 
and  Broadway,  and  were  to  part.  As  we  were  shaking 
hands,  we  pledged  ourselves  to  one  another,  Methodist, 
Unitarian,  and  Presbyterian,  to  pray  for  that  man,  and 
so  separated.  Next  day  I  called  on  him  again,  and  he 
met  me  with  a  smile  of  joy.  Forty-eight  hours  since  I 
had  seen  him,  and  he  was  yet  firm,  not  having  tasted  of 
the  cup  of  woe.  He  told  me  of  the  Sabbath,  of  his 
sitting  with  his  wife  and  daughters  in  the  church, 
"clothed  and  in  his  right  mind."  Day  after  day,  and 
then,  with  longer  intervals,  I  saw  him  at  his  office,  and 
marked  the  progress  of  his  deliverance  from  a  thraldom 
the  darkest,  dreadful  lest,  and  most  hopeless  to  which 
poor  mortal  man  is  ever  reduced.  By-and-by  he  was 
welcomed  into  the  number  of  church  members.  His 
health  was  re-established.  He  was  happy  in  his  family 
and  useful  in  the  community.  I  am  pained  to  say  that 
he  fell  sevei-al  times.     I  did  not  think  any  the  worse  of 
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him  for  that ;  for  he  was  weak,  and  the  old  appetite,  like 
a  lurking  devil,  was  always  tempting  him.  But  when 
he  fell,  he  rose  again.  And  he  fought  it  out,  and  died 
in  faith.  I  trust  that  he  drinks  now  of  the  river  of  the 
water  of  life,  clear  as  crystal,  proceeding  out  of  the 
throne  of  God  and  the  Lamb. 

To  the  Tyndallians  this  is  all  Greek  or  nonsense.  To 
us,  who  believe,  it  is  the  philosophy  of  the  Christian 
religion.  So  far  as  I  know,  there  were  no  other 
agencies  employed  to  save  this  drunkard  than  those 
recorded  in  this  chapter.  In  his  besotted  state,  he  saw 
an  advertisement  in  a  daily  newspaper  of  a  book  on 
prayer  by  one  who  was  once  his  friend.  ^'  There,"  he 
said,  "is  my  only  hope."  He  followed  the  star.  He 
told  me  that  he  was  touched  by  the  words  in  my  note  to 
him :  "  The  worse  you  are,  the  more  welcome  you  will 
be  when  you  come  to  me."  The  only  new  help  he  got 
by  coming  to  me  was  the  prayer  of  friends  to  whom  I 
made  known  his  pitiable  state.  If  his  life  from  that  day 
was  a  better  life ;  if  his  wife  had  her  tears  and  sorrow 
wiped  away  by  the  hand  of  Infinite  Love;  if  his 
daughters,  young  ladies,  once  more  held  up  their  fair 
faces  covered  with  smiles  of  peace  and  joy ;  if  the 
household,  after  years  of  darkness  and  anguish,  was 
now  daily  vocal  with  gratitude  and  praise ;  if  my  poor 
drunken  friend  was  brought  up  from  a  horrible  pit  and 
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miry  clay,  and  had  a  new  song  put  in  his  mouth,  and 
is  now  among  those  whose  robes  are  made  white  and 
whose  sins  are  washed  away — it  is  all,  all  the  power  of 
prayer. 


CHAPTER    Xiy. 

EEVIEW  AND  SUGGESTIONS. 

The  review  of  these  twenty-five  years  of  prayer  is  a 
more  effective  argument  against  the  skepticism  of  the 
day  than  any  essay  which  the  most  learned  theologian 
could  construct.  For,  after  all,  the  world  by  wisdom 
knows  not  God.  Not  the  wise  and  prudent  get  into  the. 
secret  of  the  power  of  prayer.  The  least  in  the  king- 
dom of  heaven — babes  in  Christ — are  better  instructed 
when  these  mysteries  are  revealed  to  them  than  are  the 
scribes  themselves.  And  so  it  comes  to  pass  that  a  vast 
array  of  facts,  combining  all  the  force  of  circumstantial 
and  personal  testimony,  carries  conviction  to  the  mind 
that  God  hears  and  answers  prayer.  This  cheers  the 
Church  in  whatever  land  and  clime  the  reports  are  read. 

These  twenty-five  years  of  daily  prayer  have  been 
happily  free  from  the  appearance  of  any  form  of  fanati- 
cism. The  line  between  strong  emotion  and  a  fanatical 
spirit  is  not  easily  made  plain.  The  language  and  man- 
ner that  appear  to  some  wild  and  unreasonable,  seems 
very  gentle  and  moderate  to  those  who  are  in  the  midst 
162 
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of  it  partaking  of  the  spirit  of  the  hour.  Without  doubt 
the  auspices  under  which  the  meeting  was  established, 
and  under  which,  through  all  these  years,  it  has  been 
maintained,  have  tended  to  repress  extravagance,  and 
preserve  the  seasons  of  prayer  from  any  excess  in  the 
manner  and  matter  that  have  given  to  it  its  habitual 
character.  The  Reformed  (Dutch)  Church  has  the  re- 
sponsibility and  control  of  the  meeting.  It  is  held  in 
its  rooms.  Its  missionary  has  it  always  in  his  care. 
Consequently  its  measures  and  order  are  in  harmony 
with  the  conservative  doctrine  and  practice  of  that  ven- 
erable and  orderly  body  of  Christian  believers.  It 
would  not  be  strange  if  zealous,  excitable,  and  ill-regu- 
lated good  people  should  sometimes  seek  to  use  the 
meeting  for  the  spread  of  their  peculiar  views.  Even 
the  fanatically  insane  have  now  and  then  burst  out  in 
the  midst  of  the  meeting  with  hysterical  utterances,  to 
the  great  annoyance  of  the  assembly.  Such  disturb- 
ances are  very  rare,  and  are  always  easily  suppressed  by 
the  gentle  and  judicious  treatment  of  the  leader.  The 
meeting  itself  has  never  been  made  the  medium  of  pub- 
lishing .dangerous  sentiments,  or  of  exhibiting  unusual 
and  unscriptural  methods.  This  is  an  important  fact, 
to  be  considered  when  weighing  the  worth  of  such  a 
protracted  service.  It  has  had  no  artificial  or  factitious 
excitement  to  keep  it  up.     It  has  never  been  in  the  bad 
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sense  of  the  word  sensational.  The  interest  has  not  been 
sustained  by  physical  demonstrations,  shoutings,  trances, 
visions,  or  miracles  of  any  sort.  It  has  not  sought  to 
condemn  the  views  of  any  in  regard  to  the  propriety 
and  usefulness  of  other  modes  than  its  own.  But  the 
experience  of  a  quarter  of  a  century  of  prayer-meetings, 
held  daily  for  one  hour,  in  the  middle  of  the  day,  in 
the  midst  of  a  busy  city,  and  near  the  very  centre  of 
business,  ought  to  be  of  value  in  determining  the  ques- 
tion, "  How  shall  a  prayer-meeting  be  made  the  most 
interesting  and  the  most  useful  ?"  Had  this  one  been 
conducted  on  the  principal  of  physical  excitement,  with 
constant  and  successful  efforts  to  make  the  meeting  a 
scene  where  men  and  women  would  congregate  for  the 
sake  of  religious  intoxication,  there  is  no  good  reason 
to  believe  it  would  have  survived  its  infancy.  Long 
before  this  time  it  would  have  been  consumed  in  its 
own  fires,  and  its  ashes  would  have  been  cold.  But 
pursuing  the  sober  and  godly  tenor  of  its  way,  retired, 
humble,  noiseless,  seeking  only  the  presence  and  guid- 
ance of  the  Holy  Spirit,  it  has  lived,  flourished,  and 
brought  forth  fruit  abundantly.  Kelying  on  the  prom- 
ises, it  has  sought  to  keep  within  the  terms  of  the  cov- 
enant that  God  has  made  with  His  people.  And  its 
faith  has  been  intelligent,  rational,  and  calm.  There- 
fore, there  has  been  no  fanaticism  and  no  failure.     The 
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meeting  enjoys  to-day  the  sympathy,  confidence,  and 
support  of  the  best,  most  wise,  sound,  orthodox  Chris- 
tian ministers  and  pious  laymen  and  women  in  this  city, 
as  it  did  in  the  first  years  of  its  fresh  life. 

Such  a  history  has  in  itself  elements  of  great  value  to 
the  Church.  The  fact  has  led  to  the  enjoyment  of  sim- 
ilar daily  prayer-meetings  in  other  places  in  this  coun- 
try and  abroad,  though  none  of  them  have  attracted  so 
large  attention  as  the  one  in  Fulton  Street.  Wherever 
they  have  been  instituted,  they  have  invariably  been 
attended  with  the  expected  and  promised  blessing.  And 
it  is  well  to  consider  with  prayerful  solicitude  the  ad- 
vantage that  the  Church  would  secure,  if,  in  every 
Christian  community,  a  place  of  prayer  were  to  be  found 
where  two  or  three  might  daily  gather  together  in  the 
name  of  Christ  for  prayer. 

There  are  churches  in  this  city  and  in  other  cities 
open  for  the  worship  of  God  every  day  in  the  year. 
Roman  Catholic  churches  are  always  open,  and  from 
hour  to  hour  one  person  after  another  drops  in,  kneels, 
and  in  silence  offers  the  service  of  prayer.  This  is  not 
the  form  of  the  meetings  for  prayer  in  Protestant 
churches,  nor  am  I  aware  that  in  Roman  Catholic 
parishes,  meetings  are  held  that  in  any  way  resemble  our 
prayer-meetings.  In  a  religion  that  recognizes  a  priest 
between  the  sinner  and  the  Saviour,  and  able  to  make 


166  PRAYER  AND   ITS   ANSWER. 

an  offering  that  will  be  accepted  in  behalf  of  the  sinner, 
the  service  peculiar  to  the  Romish  Church  is  natural. 
The  priest  offers  the  sacrifice.  Again,  in  that  system, 
the  repetition  of  a  number  of  prayers,  the  visits  to 
designated  shrines,  and  the  making  of  appointed  offer- 
ings may  be  a  part  of  imposed  penances  for  sin,  and  the 
penitent,  solitary  before  a  painted  image  of  the  crucified 
Redeemer,  or  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  may  be  performing 
works  which  are  supposed  to  take  away  sin.  But  we, 
who  know  that  the  blood  of  Christ  only  can  make  atone- 
ment, take  no  part  in  a  service  that  introduces  a  priest 
as  a  necessary  process  by  which  the  soul  is  to  be 
saved. 

The  idea  of  open  churches  and  of  daily  public  wor- 
ship, social  and  official,  such  as  is  enjoyed  in  some 
churches  in  this  and  other  cities,  implies  the  ex^lltation 
of  the  religious  sentiment  to  a  higher  plane  than  it  oc- 
cupies iii  the  present  age.  The  numbers  in  attendance 
on  the  Fulton  Street  Prayer-meeting  are  so  small  as  to 
be  scarcely  appreciable  in  the  midst  of  a  million  of 
swarming,  busy,  buying  and  selling  people.  One  church 
crowded  to  repletion  would  hold  but  a  few  compared 
with  the  multitude  that  care  for  none  of  these  things. 
But  if  any  central  church  were  open,  and  at  noon  every 
day  a  thousand  men  should  spend  half  an  hour  in  its 
courts  in  mingled  prayer  and  praise,  it  would  indicate  a 
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higher  stage  of  Christian  life  than  now  is  to  be  found  in 
the  marts  of  commerce  and  the  raging  competitions  of 
the  Exchange.  And  will  it  be  questioned  that  the  world, 
in  the  sense  Avhich  that  word  has  in  the  New  Testa- 
ment, has  obtained  the  place  in  the  affections  of  mil- 
lions, which  the  Church  and  religion,  the  service  of 
Christ  and  the  enjoyment  of  spiritual  things  ought  to 
have  and  to  hold?  It  requires  no  great  amount  of 
boldness  to  affirm  that  loorldliness  now,  as  in  all  ages 
and  everywhere,  is  the  foe  and  the  prevailing  foe  of  the 
Church.  This  present  evil  world  is  what  men  will  live 
for,  in  spite  of  Sabbaths  and  sermons  and  the  Providence 
of  God.  We  do  not  regard  it  as  fanaticism,  nor  even 
enthusiasm,  to  say  that  it  would  be  in  the  highest  de- 
gree becoming  for  moral  and  intelligent  men  of  busi- 
ness to  reverse  the  order  of  their  estimate  of  secular  and 
religious  pursuits,  and  to  seek  first  the  kingdom  of  God, 
with  the  full  assurance  that  all  needful  things,  even 
riches,  shall  be  added.  It  is  rational  to  weigh  worlds 
in  the  scales  of  reason,  and  to  throw  the  light  of  divine 
revelation  upon  the  transaction.  And  the  result  will 
prove  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  most  exact,  that  he  is  a 
foolish  speculator  who  buys  or  bargains  without  real- 
izing the  chances  of  life  and  the  possibilities  of  eternity. 
Being  "  fervent  in  spirit"  will  not  make  a  man  less 
"  diliscent  in  business,"  and  no  man  was  ever  less  sue- 
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cessiul  in  honest  pursuits  for  taking  time  to  make  his 
"calling  and  election  sure." 

This  is  a  plea  for  the  assertion  by  Christians  in  every- 
day life  of  their  purpose  to  restore  to  their  proper  rela- 
tions the  objects  for  which  they  live.  If  the  highest  and 
best  purpose  is  to  be  rich  and  richer,  then  to  live  as  men 
now  live,  seems  to  be  about  the  best  way  to  attain  the 
desired  end.  But  "  it  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live." 
We  are  heirs  of  immortality.  It  is  ours  to  feel  "the 
power  of  an  endless  life:"  to  lay  up  riches  where 
thieves,  and  swindlers,  and  defaulters  never  are  to  be 
found.  This  is  the  purpose  to  be  kept  in  mind  daily 
and  hourly.  Some  pious  teachers  hav§  enjoined  their 
disciples  to  preserve  at  all  times,  in  the  most  absorbing 
pursuit  of  business  or  pleasure,  the  thought  of  God's 
constant  presence  and  restraining  influence  upon  the 
heart  and  tongue.  This  is  an  impossible  precept :  it  is 
a  grade  of  spiritual  life  that  is  not  compatible  with 
the  finite  capacities  of  the  human  soul.  In  other  words, 
no  one  of  us  can  think  of  two  things  at  the  same  time. 
The  transition  of  the  mind  from  one  subject  to  another 
is  inappreciably  rapid,  yet  it  is  real.  But  it  is  true  that 
our  privilege  is  to  live  so  habitually  under  the  dominion 
of  religious  principle,  the  fear  of  God  and  love  of  His 
law  governing  our  every  thought,  word  and  action,  that 
in  all  intercourse  with  our  fellow  men,  in  trade  and 
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social  life,  we  shall  act  and  speak  with  the  same  in- 
tegrity and  purity  as  if  we  were  saying,  "  Thou  God 
seest  me." 

Hypocrites  will  use  the  profession  of  religion  as  a 
cloak  for  sin.  And  it  will  continue  to  be  a  public  scan- 
dal that  the  Church  and  Sunday-school  furnish  men 
who,  in  the  guise  of  great  Christians,  were  great  villains. 
But  among  these  who  have  brought  reproach  upon  the 
Church  there  have  been  some  who  might  have  been 
saved.  And  who  can  doubt  that  the  subordination  of 
"  the  life  that  now  is''  to  the  power  of  the  life  to  come, 
would  be  the  salvation  of  many  who  are  in  the  jaws  of 
temptation  ready  to  be  destroyed,  and  that  without 
remedy. 

Of  all  the  means  within  our  reach  to  attain  this  plane 
of  religious  experience  and  enjoyment,  there  is  nothing 
that  can  take  the  place  of  prayer.  Private,  domestic, 
social,  and  public,  alone  and  with  others,  let  us  pray. 
These  thoughts  are  expressed  without  reference  to  that 
state  of  religious  experience  and  of  church  life  which  is 
known  as  a  revival.  The  necessity  of  prayer,  much 
prayer,  believing  and  importunate  prayer  in  order  to  the 
enjoyment  of  a  religious  revival  by  a  church  whose 
spiritual  life  has  declined,  there  is  no  need  that  we  try 
to  prove.  Mr.  Moody,  the  well-known  revivalist,  says 
and  well  says :  "  What  we  all  need  is  more  power,  the 
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power  of  the  Holy  Ghost  for  service  and  testimony; 
and  the  help  of  this  divine  person  we  are  sure  to  obtain 
in  answer  to  believing  prayer.  Let  me  entreat  you, 
then,  to  be  much  in  prayer,  united  prayer  as  well  as  in- 
dividual prayer;  for  it  is  when  we  manifest  love  one 
to  another  that  all  men  know  that  we  are  His  disciples. 
Let  minor  differences  be  laid  aside  in  view  of  the  great 
end  we  are  seeking  to  secure ;  and  let  us  with  one  mind 
besiege  the  throne  of  grace.  I  have  found  that  a  united 
daily  prayer-meeting  at  noon  is  invaluable  as  a  centre 
and  rendezvous  for  Christian  workers.'' 

And  in  sending  out  into  the  world  this  fourth  book 
of  the  wonders  of  divine  grace  displayed  in  and  through 
the  Fulton  Street  Prayer-meeting,  I  indulge  the  hope 
that  God  may  use  it  for  His  glory  and  the  good  of  the 
Church  by  its  encouragement  to  establish  similar  meet- 
ings in  many  other  parts  of  this  highly  favored  land  and 
throughout  the  world.  The  want  of  numbers  should  not 
forbid  the  meeting.  Two  or  three  may  claim  the  prom- 
ise. In  every  college,  seminary  and  school,  in  every 
city,  village  and  parish  in  the  world,  there  should  be  a 
place  and  time  appointed  for  social  prayer.  God  will 
be  in  the  midst  of  it.  He  will  write  His  name  there. 
Souls  will  be  saved  by  the  power  of  prayer  in  such 
cu'cles.  Personal  religion  will  be  advanced.  The  king- 
dom of  God  will  be  hastened. 
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Now  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  keep  you  from  falling, 
and  to  present  you  faultless  before  the  presence  of  His 
glory  with  exceeding  joy,  To  the  only  wise  God  our 
Saviour,  be  glory  and  majesty,  dominion  and  power,  both 
now  and  ever.     Amen. 
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"The  Fulton-Street  Prayer- M eeting "  is  the  type  and  exponent  of  a  new 
phase  of  Christian  life.  Not  since  the  apostolic  age  has  there  been  so  direct 
and  manifest  a  connection  between  simple  prayer  and  the  display  of  God's 
converting  grace.  The  associations  of  the  place  have  become  hallowed — the 
very  atmosphere  of  it  instinct  with  divine  influence.  Its  full  history  can 
never  be  written.  Dr.  Prime  has  gathered  into  this  book  many  of  the  won- 
derful facts  connected  with  this  and  similar  meetings  for  prayer,  and  traced 
the  rise  and  progress  of  this  great  religious  movement,  and  recounted  very 
many  remarkable  answers  to  prayer,  in  the  conversion  of  sinners,  the 
reclaiming  of  drunkards,  and  the  restoring  of  the  backslider.  Additional 
chapters  are  given  in  this  edition,  bringing  specially  into  view  the  power  of 
prayer  among  our  soldiers  during  the  late  war.  It  is  a  book  of  profound 
interest,  which  cannot  fail  to  stimulate  to  prayer  and  quicken  faith.  It  has 
already  had  a  wide  circulation,  having  been  republished  in  England,  France, 
and  the  East. 

"  No  household  in  America,  where  the  faith  of  Christ  is  the  ruling  principle  of  life, 
will  be  without  this  thrilling  record  of  His  great  work.  No  romance  will  crowd  it  out, 
for  no  romance  can  equal  it  in  absorbing  interest.  Since  the  days  of  miracles,  no  more 
startling  accounts  of  the  answers  of  God  to  prayer  have  been  written." — Harper's 
Weekly. 
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This  work,  now  offered  to  the  public,  is  the  growth  of 
more  than  thirty  years'  practical  experience  in  teaching. 
While  primarily  designed  for  professional  readers,  it  will  be 
found  to  contain  much  that  will  be  of  interest  to  thoughtful 
laymen.  The  writings  of  a  master  of  style  of  broad  and 
catholic  mind  are  always  fascinating;  in  the  present  case  the 
wealth  of  appropriate  and  pointed  illustration  renders  this 
doubly  the  case. 

CRITIC  A  li    NOTICES. 

"In  the  range  of  Protestant  homiletical  literature,  we  venture  to  affirm  that  its  equal 
cannot  be  found  for  a  conscientious,  scholarly,  and  exhaustive  treatment  of  the  theory 
and  practice  of  preaching.  *  *  *  To  the  treatnient  of  his  subject  Dr.  Phelps  brings 
su^-h  qualifications  as  very  few  men  now  living  possess.  His  is  one  of  those  delicate  and 
sensitive  natures  which  are  instinctively  critical,  and  yet  full  of  what  Matthew  Arnold 
happily  calls  sweet  reasonableness.  *  *  *  To  this  characteristic  graciousness  of 
nature  Dr.  Phelps  adds  a  style  which  is  preeminently  adapted  to  his  special  work.  It  is 
nervous,  epigrammatic,  and  racy." — The  Examiner  and  Chronicle. 

"  It  is  a  wise,  spirited,  practical  and  devout  treatise  upon  a  topic  of  the  utmost  con- 
sequence to  pastors  and  people  alike,  and  to  the  salvatioTi  of  mankind.  It  is  elaborate 
but  not  redundant,  rich  in  the  fruits  of  experience,  yet  thoroughly  timely  and  current, 
and  it  easily  takes  the  very  first  rank  among  volumes  of  its  class. — The  Congrega- 
tionalist. 

"The  layman  will  find  it  delightful  reading,  and  ministers  of  all  denominations  and 
of  all  degrees  of  experience  will  rejoice  in  it  as  a  veritable  mine  of  wisdom." — Neiv  York 
Christian  Advocate. 

"The  volume  is  to  be  commended  to  young  men  as  a  superb  example  of  the  art  in 
which  it  aims  to  instruct  them." — The  Independetit. 

"The  reading  of  it  is  a  mental  tonic.  The  preacher  cannot  but  feel  often  his  heart 
burning  within  him  under  its  influence.  We  could  wish  it  might  be  in  the  hands  of  every 
theological  student  and  of  every  pastor."  —  The  Watchman. 

"Thirty-one  years  of  experience  as  a  professor  of  homiletics  in  a  leading  American 
Theological  Seminary  by  a  man  of  genius,  learning  and  power,  are  condensed  into  this 
valuable  volume."—  Christian  Intelligencer. 

"  Our  professional  readers  will  make  a  great  mistake  if  they  suppose  this  volume  is 
simply  a  heavy,  monotonous  discussion,  chiefly  adapted  to  the  class-room.  It  is  a 
delightful  volume  for  general  reading." — Boston  Zion's  Herald. 
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This  volume  describes  with  extraordinary  vividness  and  spirit  the 
religious  and  moral  condition  of  the  Pagan  world,  the  rise  and  spread 
of  Christianity,  its  conflict  with  heathenism,  and  its  final  victory.  There 
is  no  work  that  portrays  the  heroic  age  of  the  ancient  church  with  equal 
spirit,  elegance,  and  incisive  power.  The  author  has  made  thorough  and 
independent  study  both  of  the  early  Christian  literature  and  also  of  the 
contemporary  records  of  classic  heathenism. 
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"  It  is  easy  to  see  why  this  volume  is  so  highly  esteemed.  It  is 
systematic,  thorough,  and  concise.  But  its  power  is  in  the  wide  mental 
vision  and  well-balanced  imagination  of  the  author,  which  enable  him  to 
reconstruct  the  scenes  of  ancient  history.  An  exceptional  clearness  and 
force  mark  his  style." — Boston  Advertiser. 

"  One  might  read  many  books  without  obtaining  more  than  a  fraction 
of  the  profitable  information  here  conveyed  ;  and  he  might  search  a  long 
time  before  finding  one  which  would  so  thoroughly  fix  his  attention  and 
command  his  interest." — PAi/.   S.  S.    Times. 

"Dr.  Uhlhorn  has  described  the  great  conflict  with  the  power  of  a 
master.  His  style  is  strong  and  attractive,  his  descriptions  vivid  and 
graphic,  his  illustrations  highly  colored,  and  his  presentation  of  the  subject 
earnest  and  effective," — Providence  Journal. 

"  The  work  is  marked  for  its  broad  humanitarian  views,  its  learning, 
and  the  wide  discretion  in  selecting  from  the  great  field  the  points  ot 
deepest  interest." — Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 

"This  is  one  of  those  clear,  strong,  thorough-going  books  which  are 
a  scholar's  delight." — Hartford  Religious  Herald. 
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useful  Commentary,  especially  for  ministers  and  theological  students — in 
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a  complete  treasury  of  Biblical  knowledge,  brought  down  to  the  latest  date. 
It  gives  the  results  of  careful,  scholarly  research  ;  yet  in  a  form  sufficiently 
popular  for  the  use  of  intelligent  laymcu.  The  Homiletical  department 
contains  the  best  thoughts  of  the  great  divines  and  pulpit  orators  of  all  ages, 
on  the  texts  explained,  and  suppHes  rich  suggestions  for  sermons  and  Bible 
lectures. 
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scientific  criticism. 
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Churches,  have  contributed  to  this  Commentary,  and  enriched  it  with  the 
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By  George  Ripley,  LL.D.,  in  the  New  York  Tribune, 

Few  recent  travellers  combine  so  many  qualities  that  are  adapted  to  command  th« 
Interest  and  sympathy  of  the  public.  While  he  indulges,  to  its  fullest  extent,  the  charac- 
teristic AmericUii  curiosity  with  regard  to  foreign  lands,  insisting  on  seeing  every  object 
of  interest  with  his  Ovvn  eyes,  shrmking  from  no  peril  or  difficulty  in  pursuit  of  infor- 
mation— climbing  mountains,  descending  mines,  exploring  pyramids,  with  no  sense  of 
satiety  or  weariness,  he  has  also  made  a  faithful  study  of  the  highest  authorities  on 
the  different  subjects  of  his  narrative,  thus  giving  solidity  and  depth  to  his  descriptions, 
without  sacrificing  their  facility  or  grace. 

From  the  New  York  Observer. 

The  present  volume  comprises  by  far  the  most  novel,  romantic,  and  interesting  pan 
of  the  Journey  [Round  the  World],  and  the  story  of  it  is  told  and  the  scenes  are  painted 
by  f.he  hand  of  a  master  of  the  pen.  Dr,  Field  is  a  veteran  traveller  ;  he  knows  well 
what  to  see,  and  (which  is  still  more  important  to  the  reader)  he  knows  well  what  to 
describe  and  how  to  do  it. 

By  Chas.  Dudley  Warner,  in  the  Hartford  Courant. 

It  is  thoroughly  entertaining;  the  reader's  interest  is  never  allowed  to  flag;  th* 
ftut'nor  carries  us  forward  from  land  to  land  with  uncommon  vivacity,  enlivens  the  way 
with  a  good  humor,  a  careful  observation,  and  treats  all  peoples  with  a  refreshing  liberality. 

From  Rev.  Dr.  R.  S.  Storrs. 

It  is  indeed  a  charming  book — full  of  fresh  information,  picturesque  description,  and 
thoughtful  studies  of  men,  countries,  and  civilizations. 

From  Prof.  Rosw^ell  D.  Hitchcock,  D.D. 

In  this  second  volume.  Dr.  Field,  I  think,  has  surpassed  himself  in  the  first,  and 
this  is  saying  a  good  deal.  In  both  volumes  the  editorial  instinct  and  habit  are  conspic- 
uous. Dr.  Prime  has  said  that  an  editor  should  have  six  senses,  the  sixth  bring 
"a  sense  of  the /«/<frt'j//«^."     Dr.  Field  has  this  to  perfection.     *     *     * 

From  the  New  York  Herald. 

It  would  be  impossible  by  extracts  to  convey  an  adequate  idea  of  the  variety, 
abundance,  or  picturesque  freshness  of  these  sketches  of  travel,  w.thout  copying  a  great 
part  of  the  book. 

Rev.  TVm.  M.  Taylor,  D.D.,  in  the  Christian  at  "Work. 

Dr.  Field  has  an  eye,  if  we  may  use  a  photographic  illustration,  with  a  great  deal  of 
collodi  )n  in  it,  so  that  he  sees  very  clearly.  He  knows  also  how  to  describe  ju.s*:  those 
things  in  the  different  places  visited  by  him  which  an  intelligent  man  wants  to  know 
about. 

*♦*  The  above  books  /or  sale  by  all  booksellers,  or.  will  be  sent,  post  or  ex^reti 
charges  paid,  upon  receipt  of  the  f>rice  by  the  publishers. 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS, 

743  AND  745  Broadway,  New  Yosit 


Old  Faiths  in  New  Light 

BY 

NEWMAN    SMYTH, 

Author    of   •*  The   Religious    Feeling,'^'* 


One  Volume,  12mo,  cloth,        -        -        -        $1.50. 

This  work  aims  to  meet  a  growing  need  by  gathering  materials  of 
faith  which  have  been  quarried  by  many  specialists  in  their  own  depart- 
ments of  Biblical  study  and  scientific  research,  and  by  endeavoring  to 
put  these  results  of  recent  scholarship  together  according  to  one  leading 
idea  in  a  modern  construction  of  old  faith  Mr,  Smyth's  book  is  remark- 
able no  less  for  its  learning  and  wide  acquaintance  with  prevailing  modes 
of  thought,  than  for  its  fairness  and  judicial  spirit. 


CRITICAL  NOTICES. 


"The  author  is  logical  and  therefore  clear.  He  also  is  master  of  a  singularly 
attractive  literary  style.  Few  writers,  whose  books  come  under  our  eye,  succeed  in 
treatin<:  metaphysical  and  philosophical  themes  in  a  manner  at  once  so  forcible  and  so 
interesting.  We  speak  strongly  about  this  book,  because  we  think  it  exceptionally 
valuable.  It  is  just  such  a  book  as  ought  to  he  in  the  hands  of  all  intelligent  men  and 
women  who  have  received  an  education  sufficient  to  enable  them  to  read  intelligently 
about  such  subjects  as  are  discus.sed  herein,  and  the  number  of  such  persons  is  very 
much  larger  than  some  people  \!n\x\V."—Congregationalist. 

"  We  have  before  had  occasion  to  notice  the  force  and  elegance  of  this  writer,  and 
his  new  book  shows  scholarship  even  more  advanced.  *  *  *  When  we  say,  with 
some  knowledge  of  how  much  is  undertaken  by  the  saying,  that  there  is  probably  no  book 
of  moderate  compass  which  combines  m  greater  degree  clearness  of  style  with  prolundity 
of  subject  and  of  reasoning,  we  fulfil  simple  duty  to  an  author  whose  success  is  all  the 
more  marked  and  gratifying  from  the  multitude  of  kindred  attempts  with  which  we  have 
been  flooded  from  all  .sorts  of  \)zns."— Presbyterian. 

"The  book  impresses  us  as  clear,  cogent  and  helpful,  as  vigorous  in  style  as  it  is 
honest  in  purpose,  and  calculated  to  render  valuable  service  in  showing  that  religion  and 
science  are  not  antagonists  but  allies,  and  that  both  lead  up  toward  the  one  God.  We 
fancy  that  a  good  many  readers  of  this  volume  will  entertain  toward  the  author  a  feeling 
of  sincere  personal  gratitude." — Boston  Jourftal. 

"  On  the  whole,  we  do  not  know  of  a  book  which  may  better  be  commended  to 
thoughtful  persons  whose  minds  have  been  unsettled  by  objections  of  modern  thought. 
It  will  be  found  a  wholesome  work  for  every  minister  in  the  land  to  read." 

— Rxamitier  and  Chronicle. 

"  It  is  a  long  time  since  we  have  met  with  an  abler  or  fresher  theological  treatise 
than  Old  Faiths  in  Ne-!t<  Light,  by  Newman  Smyth,  an  author  who  in  his  work  on 
"I'he  Religious  Feeling"  has  already  shown  ability  as  an  expounder  of  Christian 
doctrine."  — Independent. 


*#*  For    sale    by    all   booksellers,   or    sent  postpaid.,    upon    receipt    of  price. 

CHART.ES    SCRIBNER'S   SONS, 

Nos.  743  AND  745  Broadway,  New  York. 


Men  and  Books; 

OR,    STUDIES    IN     HOMILETICS 

Lectures  Introductory  to  the  "Theory  of  Preaching." 
By  Professor  AUSTIN  PHELPS,  D.D. 


One   Volume.      CroAArn   8vo.  -  -  $2.00 

Professor  Phelps'  second  volume  of  lectures  is  more  popular  and  gen- 
eral in  its  application  than  "  The  Theory  of  Preaching."  It  is  devoted  to 
a  discussion  of  the  sources  of  culture  and  power  in  the  profession  of  the 
pulpit,  its  power  to  absorb  and  appropriate  to  its  own  uses  the  ■world  of 
real  life  in  the  present,  and  the  world  of  the  past,  as  it  lives  in  books. 

There  is  but  little  in  the  volume  that  is  not  just  as  valuable  to  all 
students  looking  forw^ard  to  a  learned  profession  as  to  theological  students, 
and  the  charm  of  the  style  and  the  lofty  tone  of  the  book  make  it  difficult 
to  lay  it  down  when  it  is  once  taken  up. 


"It  is  a  book  obviously  free  from  all  padding.  It  is  a  li7ie  boolc,  animated  as  well 
as  sound  and  instructive,  in  which  convenuonalities  are  brushed  aside,  and  the  author 
goes  straight  to  the  marrow  of  tlie  subject.  No  minister  can  read  it  without  being  waked 
up  to  a  higher  conception  of  the  possibilities  of  his  calling." 

— Professor  George  P.  Fisher. 

"  It  is  one  of  the  most  helpful  books  in  the  interests  of  self-culture  that  has  ever  been 
written.  While  specially  intende  \  for  young  clergymen,  it  is  almost  equally  well  adapted 
for  students  in  all  the  liberal  professions." — Standard  o_f  the  Cross. 

"We  are  sure  that  no  minister  or  candidate  for  the  ministry  can  read  it  withoutprofit. 
It  is  a  tonic  for  one's  mind  to  read  a  book  so  laden  with  thought  and  suggestion,  and 
written  in  a  style  so  fresh,  strong  and  bracing." — Boston   lVatckma?t. 

"  Viewed  in  this  light,  for  their  orderly  and  wise  and  rich  suggestlveness,  these  lec- 
tures of  Professor  Phelps  are  of  simply  incomparable  merit.  Every  page  is  crowded  witli 
observations  and  suggestions  of  strikin^i  pertinence  and  force,  and  of  that  kind  of  wisdom 
which  touches  the  roots  of  a  matter.  Should  one  begin  to  make  quotations  illustrative  of 
this  remark,  there  would  be  no  end  of  them.  W^-ile  the  book  is  meant  specially  for  the 
preacner,  so  rich  is  it  in  sa^e  remark,  in  acute  discernment,  in  penetrating  observation  of 
how  men  are  most  apt  to  be  influenced,  and  what  are  the  most  telling  qualities  in  the  va- 
rious forms  of  literary  expression,  it  must  l^ecome  a  favorite  treatise  with  the  best  minds  in 
all  the  other  professions.  The  author  is,  in  a  very  high  sense  of  the  term,  an  artist,  as  for 
a  quarter  of  a  century  he  has  been  one  of  the  most  skillful  instructors  of  young  men  in 
that  which  is  the  noblest  of  all  the  arts." — Chicago  Advance. 


*.jf.*  For  sale    by  all    booksellers^    or  sent.^  post-paid.,    tipon    receipt  of 
price.,  by 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS,  Publishers, 

743  AND  745  Broadway,  New  York. 


A    NEW    EDITION, 

Books    and   Readhig. 

BY 

NOAH    PORTER,  LL.D.,  President  of  Yale  College. 

With  an  appendix  giving  valuable  directions  for  courses  of 

reading,  prepared  by  James  M.  Hubbard,  late 

of  the   Boston    Public   Library, 


1    vol.,    crown   8vo.,  -  -  -  $2.00. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  name  any  American  better  qualified 
than  President  Porter  to  give  advice  upon  the  important 
question  of  **  What  to  Read  and  How  to  Read."  His 
acquaintance  with  the  whole  range  of  English  literature  is 
most  thorough  and  exact,  and  his  judgments  are  eminently 
candid  and  mature.  A  safer  guide,  in  short,  in  all  literary 
matters,  it   would   be   impossible   to   find. 


"The  great  value  of  the  book  lies  not  in  prescribing  courses  of  reading,  but  in  a 
discussion  of  principles,  which  lie  at  the  foundation  of  all  valuable  systematic  reading." 

— The  Christian  Standard. 

"Young  people  who  wish  to  know  what  to  read  and  how  to  read  it,  or  how  to  pursue 
a  particular  course  of  reading,  cannot  do  better  than  begin  with  this  book,  which  is  a 
practical  guide  to  the  whole  domain  of  literature,  and  is  full  of  wise  suggestions  for  the 
improvement  of  the  mind." — PhiladelJ>7ua  Bulletin. 

"President  Porter  himself  treats  of  all  the  leading  departments  of  literature  of  course 
with  abundant  knowledge,  and  with  what  is  of  equal  importance  to  him,  with  a  very 
definite  and  serious  purpose  to  be  of  service  to  inexperienced  readers.  There  is  no  better 
Of  more  interesting  book  of  its  kind  now  within  their  reach." — Boston  Advertiser. 

"  President  Noah  Porter's  '  Books  and  Reading'  is  far  the  most  practical  and  satis- 
factory treatise  on  the  subject  that  has  been  published.  It  not  only  answers  the  qnestions 
'What  books  shall  I  read?'  and  'How  shall  I  read  them?'  but  it  supplies  a  large  and 
well-arranged  catalogue  under  appropriate  heads,  sufficient  for  a  large  family  or  a  small 
public  \\hxzxy."— Boston  Zion's  Herald. 


*#*  For   sale  by   all  booksellers,   or    sent,  post-paid,,    upon    receipt   oj 
frice,  by 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S   SONS,  Publishers, 

743  AND  745  Broadway,  New  York. 


ftii^  ani  fLflHonfllism. 

By  Prof.  GEORGE  P.  FISHER,  D.D., 
Author   of  "The    Beginnings   of   Christianity,"    The    Reformation,"    Eta 


One  Volume,  12nio,  Cloth,  $1.25. 


*'This  valuable  and  timely  volume  discusses  ably,  trenchantly  and 
decisively  the  subjects  of  which  it  treats.  It  contains  within  small  limits 
a  large  amount  of  information  and  unanswerable  reasoning." — Presbyterian 
Banner. 

**The  book  is  valuable  as  a  discussion  of  the  mysteries  of  faith  and 
the  characteristics  of  rationalism  by  one  of  the  clearest  writers  and 
thinkers. ' ' —  Washiitgton  Post. 

"The  author  deals  with  many  of  the  questions  of  the  day,  and  does 
so  with  a  freshness  and  completeness  quite  admirable  and  attractive." 
— Presbyterian. 

**  This  singularly  clear  and  catholic-spirited  essay  will  command  the 
attention  of  the  theological  world,  for  it  is  a  searching  inquiry  into  the 
very  substance  of  Christian  belief." — Hartford  Courant. 

"  This  little  volume  may  be  regarded  as  virtually  a  primer  of  modem 
religious  thought,  which  contains  within  its  condensed  pages  rich  materials 
that  are  not  easily  gathered  from  the  great  volumes  of  our  theological 
authors.  Alike  in  learning,  style  and  power  of  descrimination,  it  is  honor- 
able to  the  author  and  to  his  university,  which  does  not  urge  the  claims 
of  science  by  slighting  the  worth  of  faith  or  philosophy.  "—iV.  Y.  Times. 

''  Topics  of  profound  interest  to  the  studious  inquirer  after  truth  are 
discussed  by  the  author  with  his  characteristic  breadth  of  view,  catholicity 
of  judgment,  affluence  of  learning,  felicity  of  illustration,  and  force  of 
reasoning.  .  .  .  His  sin^^ular  candor  disarms  the  prepossessions  of  his 
opponents.  ...  In  these  days  of  pretentious,  shallow  and  garrulous 
scholarship,  his  learning  is  as  noticeable  for  its  solidity  as  for  its  compass." 
—N.  V.  Tribune. 


*,*  The    above    book  for  sale  by  all  booksellers,  or   will  be  sent,  frej>aid,  ufon 
receipt  of  price,  by 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S    SONS,  Publishers, 

743  ANp  745  Broadway,  New  York, 
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